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The Femme Hirror 


Executive Director’s Page 
by 
Carol Beecroft 


Hi! to all Tri-Ess Sisters: 


I am glad that the FEMME MIRROR is getting 
out on time each quarter and we should thank all the gals 
who work so hard to see that goal achieved. We know 
that this magazine is the link between our national office 
and the members. 


The Directory of Members is being done in 
Chicago by the Chi girls. They are working hard on it and 
we hope that you will understand that the project is a huge 
one. You’d be surprised about the amount of work 
needed to make up this important periodical. By the time 
the Directory is in your hands, at least 100 hours of work 
will have been put in by the volunteers in Chicago. It’s 
the most difficult to assemble of all the publications that 
we have. And this is not to take away anything from the 
gals who put out the FEMME MIRROR. 


In the last issue of the FEMME MIRROR, you 
were asked to consider whether you would like to help in 
developing a new brochure that we would use with 
people who inquire about us. So far, I have had only a 
few volunteers. I would either think that you are satisfied 
with what we have (say so, if that is what you think) or 
you don’t particularly care. I know that we have some 
talented people out there who are great with the pen. I 
hope that you will volunteer your time in helping develop 
a new brochure. 


I am associated with a clinical psychologist who 
is interested in writing something different about 
crossdressing. She is a very understanding person and I 
speak to her classes at Fresno State each semester. She 
and I have been discussing a study of crossdressing in 
families. I wrote to Dr. John Money at Johns Hopkins 
Medical School and told him about this proposed study. 
He wrote back that he thinks such a study would be 
valuable. So why do I tell you about this? Simply 
because we are asking any sister who has had another 
person who crossdressed in her family to contact me. I 
can tell you that one of the sisters wrote recently and said 
that her grandfather, father, and son as well as herself 


were all crossdressers. She may also have said that her 
great-grandfather was a crossdresser, too. I can add to 
this by saying that my grandfather and my brother as well 
as myself have been crossdressers. Thus, I hope that any 
of you gals who have a son, brother, father or grandfather 
who has engaged in crossdressing, to contact me soon. 
The psychologist’s name is Sally Hunt and she will be 
contacting you if you tell us about your relatives’ 
involvement with crossdressing. Please give us an assist 
here. 


I have recently visited Tau Chi Chapter in Houston 
and Phi (Fiesta) Chapter in Albuquerque. In September 
I expect to visit Alpha Zeta Chapter in Phoenix. I would 
like to visit YOUR chapter, too. Drop me a line if you 
would like a visit from your Executive Director, and V'll 
make plans to come. It is wonderful to meet such 
interesting sisters at the chapter meetings. I have been 
very impressed with the caliber of the sisters and how 
hard they work to help others. And, it’s good for you to 
get to know me, since most of you know me only from 
what I write in the MiRROR or through Chevalier 
Publications. I’d like to meet more of you personally. 
I’ve been active with Tri-Ess from the beginning in 1976 
and am proud of the growth of the organization. 
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A Few Words From The Editor: 


Jeanette Johnson 


Passing Perfection Is Close At Hand 


You don your loveliest outfit. It 
slides beautifully down your small torso. 
You smile. All of the months of dieting 
and exercise have produced a lovely 
silhouette. Your legs could look no 
better. Carefully shaved and moisturized 
to the point they radiate each flicker of 
the fading sun. Encased in the sheerest 
of hose, your legs are divine. 


The makeup is perfect. You 
smile, knowing in your heart you could 
teach techniques to the ladies at Merle 
Norman. The shades are right. The 
contouring is right. The effect is 
breathtaking. And the hair...how can 
one describe perfection as it frames and 
softens a lovely face. 


To heck with passing! Your only worry is that 
some Prince, Potentate, or Shah doesn’t fall madly in 
love with your incomperable wit, charm, and beauty. 


So confidently you drive to the finest restaurant 
in town—a beautiful woman dining alone. Yes, in fact 
you are a crossdresser, in your heart you are a woman, but 


to the world you are the most exquisite creation of 
femininity. 


Then...it happens. A smile, then a suppressed 
giggle followed by finger pointing and a loud outburst. 
“That’s a man!” you hear and you know all is lost. How? 
Are all of those people endowed with X-ray vision? 


Back at home, you face the Mirror and wonder, 
You are the right height, the Tight weight, your clothes 
are fashionable and appropriate. Through the tears you 
ask, “How did they know?” Asa finger brushes away a 
tear you wonder what could have gone wrong, not 
knowing the answer was as close as the tip of that lovely 
manicured finger. 


I recently came upon a book 
entitled_The Difference Between Men 
and Women._In it lies the key to passing 
perfection. I quote “A man’s ring finger 
is longer than his index finger while a 
'»? woman’ s index finger is longer than her 
ring finger.” There you have it! The 
key to passing perfection lies at the tips 
of your fingers. 


Oh sure! It seems like a small 
Sey area of concem. Yet isn’t it small details 
m1 that give us the most trouble? For 
Bey example, a golfer can have a technically 
Saal perfect swing but if his grip is off just a 
# little the final results will be poor. (I 

know this is a stupid example but 
members of The Femme Mirror staff convinced me 
without a golf illustration our readership would not 
believe I was the author of this important literary work...so 
there!). 


To correct this major identifying male 
characteristic, we must do one of two things: shrink the 
ting finger or elongate the index finger. Let’s explore 
reducing the size of the ring finger first. 


The simpliest method might involve submersing 
the ring finger in ice cold water. Through scientific 
Studies and personal observation, we know other parts of 
the male anatomy are immediatly made much smaller by 
cold water. (Remember that first plunge into the pool in 
early Spring). However (thankfully), this phenomenon 
is reversed once the cold is no longer present. How can 
the conscientious crossdresser go out while having two 
ting fingers stuck in a glass of ice water? If she were 
going to a bar the ice water could be disposed of just 
before entering and then the ring fingers could be used 
altemately in place of a swizzle stick (frozen Margaritas 
or Daquiris would probably be a good call from the bar). 
Yet this techique can be socially repugnant as well as a 
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danger to one’s overall health. 


As we are seeking perfection, this temporary 
solution is best left for those crossdressers deeply closeted. 
Those more bold and dedicated to their femininity will be 
interested in a more permanent remedy. I give our 
readers credit for a high degree of intelligence and 
imagination. Therefore, I won’t dwell on the benefits 
and techniques of these permanent cures. I would rather 
allow you to make your own choices. I will only mention 
a few exeellent tools to aid in your improvement— 
Makita radial arm saw, a mini-guillotine, judicial use of 
a cheese grater, hand feeding of piranhas, garbage disposal 
units (Amana or equal) and a John Deere self-propelled 
lawn mower (21” or bigger). 


Hi Ladies, 


Now, on to elongating the shorter index finger. 
Crossdressing fathers with small children can play that 
favorite old game: “Hey, Son, come pull Dad’s finger, 
he-he-he!”. Those of you not raised in the South or 
having a shred of proper upbringing might not know or 
appreciate this technique (and NO! I will not elaborate). 


Other acceptable techinques include two-finger 
chin-ups (but watch overdeveloping those biceps), 
sleeping with the small index fingers in traction (please, 
no more than five pound weights), and grabbing for the 
brass ring (best results come from riding carrousels with 
rusty ring dispensers). 


So, here’s to better passing. “Waiter, bring me 
a frozen margarita and some more chips.” 


Here's a look at Jeanette's secret memo pad. She's really a tough editor with whom to work, you know. She insists on plugging 


in needless words such as "that" all the time, and I have to go behind and edit everything she does. But, I'm sure all of you know what it ts 


like being second in "command’, after all most of you are married. 


Note To Self: Alright Dummy! You 


forgot Denver too many times already. Be 
darned sure you get them in the listings this 
timelll, Denver has been left off the listings the 
last two issues. So far they have een nice about it. 
Let's don't push our luck! 
0000000000000 0088HCHEEE® 


Note To Self IT; start digging for some 


more photos of yourself, just in case the members don't 
send suitableCover Girl pics for fisture editions. Who 
knows, maybe they want to see more pictures of me... 

Nah...... Never happen! 


Ne ote To Jaye: Ok, smartie! Be sure to run 


deeceaeeeeeeceteuccceceucese 
Pe ceeeeneeeececeeeeeeuenceus 


eeenceeee 
eeeeeeene 


eeececacececseucece 
eeeteeenecececeueee 


Note To Self III: How many 


times do I have to beg these members to send 
photograps of their Chapter activities and 
good quality cartoons to help diminish the 
intensity of the text in our pages? Maybe, they 
are holding back hoping I'll run more 

I've got to be having 
a bad dream! 


Note To Self IV: Somewhere in the Fall 


issue, be sure to remind everyone we need more good 
quality articles. If those folks want regular Mirrors with 
good quality stuff written by somebody other than local 

Texans, they'd better get their pens and typewriters to 
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CD 


Hi Jeanette! Kay & | 
were just admireing 
the latest Femme Mirror. 


We think you look great 
as the cover girl !!! The 
mirror, as usual looks 
really good tool!!! 


Copyright © 1990 Sherri Belmar 


Dear Sherri, 


By Sherri Bolman 


I( Keep smiling Georgeous!! 


We really do admire and 
appreciate the hard work 
that goes into each edition. 
Thanks for your efforts !!! 


if 


{ 


This is far and away the most unique letter I've received. The Femme Mirror Staff appreciates the kind words and 
the lovely cartoons you sent us. See your work elsewhere in this issue. We still need more art work and especially 
portrait quality photographs for consideration to usé as our Cover Girls in future issues. We did receive two 
submissions for this issue. Come on girls, if you don't provide us the picutres we need, Jaye and I have more of 
ourselves! We are just vain enough to run them! Consider this a threat, act accordingly! 


Jeanette 


Caroline Answers Back 
Dear Jeanette, 


Re: your editorial on pages 4 &5 of the Summer 
edition of The Femme Mirror. there are a couple of items 
that miss the mark. 

When I wrote the letter appearing on page 7 of the 
Summer edition, I didn’t mean it to be the first shot in a 
revolution. What I wanted was for someone on “The 
Board” to wake up to the plight of all the sisters and 
potential sisters out here who are going crazy in their 
closets. 


For me, at least, it’s not as you suggest, how far I want 
to go down the road. It’s a question of “where the hell is 
the entrance to the road.” After tow years as a member 
of Tri-Ess, I’m no better off than when I was looking for 
CD letters in “Forum” . The point of my letter was to Say: 
Tri-Ess is still doing nothing for the girl who needs to talk 
and learn about this “hobby”. I’ve made decisions about 


what is right in my life, but I need help to implement 


those decisions. 

Do you remember when you thought you were the 
only one in the world who liked to wear his mother’s 
clothes? Well, how did you get from that point to the one 
you are at now? Jeanette, I would love to be able to get 
out in my dress and heels. I’m not all that worried about 
how I look. Improvement will come with time. However, 
Tri-Ess hasn’t given me a clue how to take that first scary 
step! 

Hopefully this situation will change with the fantastic 
Program Jane Fairfax has started. Now there is the lady 
who should be running this organization! A Big Sister is 
just what I and I’m sure a lot of other sisters need. I really 
need a Big Sister to hold my hand and lead me to the 
Road! 

Overall I sensed a change in the content of the Mirror 
this issue. Thank you for trying and hopefully someday 
we'll meet! 


Caroline NJ 2629 G 
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Dear Editor: 


I’m a first time writer to the Mirror. I hope you can print this 
letter. 


I wish to complement you and the staff of the Femme Mirror for 
a great job, especially on the papers being done. 


I want to thank you and the staff for helping me with dues this 
year when I was funancially unable to pay. 


Being a member, for just two short years, has helped me (and my 
wife too) understand my need to dress and to deal with the guilt 
which sometimes follows. With the help and support from the 
Mirror I was able to come out of the closet and dress in my wife’s 
presence. I don’t know what would have become of Charleen if my 
membership would have been cancelled. I really needed the Mirror 
for information and reassurance as well as tips on make up and other 
things. The Mirror has meant more to me than I can say. It is the heart 
of crossdressing for me. 


For all this and much more, I am eternally thankful. Once again, 
I sent my thanks to you and all others who make the Mirror possible. 


Thank you, 


Charleen PA-2587B 


Dear Charleen, 

We are glad we've been ‘there for you’ when you 
needed us. If we can help, please be free to write anytime. 
We do enjoy getting letters from our readers! They help 
us keep our attention on the pulse of the membership we 
are trying to serve. 

Editors 


One Reader Agrees: 


Dear Jeanette, 


Thank you very much for your “Few Words” about 
pressure to conform. There are certainly many 
experienced crossdressers who do venture out a lot and 
are able to pass fairly well. I don’t think very many of 
them consciously put pressure on others to “be all they 
can be” in a feminine sense at all times and at all costs. 
When a beginning or hesitant (for her own good reasons) 
crossdresser hears these wonderful stories, she may feel 
she must conform in order to be accepted by the group. 

That is why it is so important to discuss, as you have, 
some of the hard realities an individual crossdresser may 
face; and to say, as you have to your “member #2”: 
“Make your own decisions about what is right in your 
life.” 

I think we all long to achieve our own best personal 


level of feminine expression -- the combination that is 
right for us as an individual. I am reminded, howver, that 
part of the purpose statement Virginia Prince gave in the 
old “Transvestia” was: “to help its readers achieve 
understanding -- self acceptance -- peace of mind.” 

If we can achieve these things and help others to do 
so, then I think we are doing the primary thing for which 
Tri-Ess was founded. 

Thanks again. Keep up the good work! 


Sincerely, 
Billie IL 2046 L 


Dear Jeanette, 


I always tool very much forward to receiving my 
copy of The Femme Mirror. Thanks to Tri-Ess, I no 
longer need to be alone. I am out of the closet and ready 
to produce a few rather interesting videos for public 
Television cable access. 

I’ve been out as my Femme Self during the day, 
during the evening, and at night. I crossdress very 
occasionally. Reading different articles, doing research 
and so forth gives me the satisfaction I need. 

I thank the television media because I happened to 
see Carol Beecroft, Naomi Owen, and some others on 
television. Seeing them resulted in my coming to know 
about Tri-Ess. 

I am single, very hetero, and would like to meet a 


; really nice genetic born female for an understanding 


friendship. I crossdress, as I said, only very occasionally. 


Notice To All Newsletter Editors 


To All Chapter Newsletter Editors: Please send 
a copy of each edition of your newsletter directly 
to The Femme Mirror, % Jane Ellen Fairfax, 
PO Box 1105, Alief, TX 77441-1105. We 


would like permission to reprint letters and 
aritcles from your publication which are of 
interest and significance to our readers. We 
promise to give proper credit for anything we 


print. Thanks..... Editors 
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I am not at all ashamed of what I do or that I would rather 
I'd been bor a female instead of a male. Either way, I 
still am attracted to genetic born females. 

I’ve done a few self done interviews on video. I plan 
on working on seveal video projects on the subject for 
educational outreach, support to others, information for 
professionals, and for society in general. 

I wish to help others in addition to the individuals and 
couples I’ve already helped cope with themselves. I 
know what it has been like for me. I know how I had to 
hide my deep inner feelings. I know I’m not weird, sick, 
insane, or crazy. Once I did consult a psychiatrist 
because of employment problems. Crossdressing never 
came up in our talks. I do not really see crossdressing as 
aproblem. In fact, I don’t see it as being abnormal in any 
way. After all, what does normal really mean. To me 


Presenting 


crossdressing is very normal. 

I’m a really nice, easy going, outgoing, funloving, 
since, honest, respectful sort of a person who is a human 
being and part of two ‘races’: the “human race” and the 
crossgender “race”. As my male self, I’m a very real 
British Gentleman. As myu femme self, I am very much 
a British Lady. 

I treat ladies the way I would want to be treated if | 
had been bom female. I suppose that’s why I understand 
girls much easier than non-crossdressers seem to 
understand them. After all, in a sense, I am a gin, 
although still a male. One girl asked me when am I a male 
or a female. My reply was: when it comes to dating, or 
marrying, I am a guy. When I am alone and not involved 
with a female, then I prefer being a girl. 

Lesling Susan, 
CT 2377 M 


IFGE's 5th Annual 


‘COMING TOGETHER - WORKING TOGETHER’ 
CONVENTION 


Cross-dressers, Transsexuals, Wives & Partners, 
Medical & Mental Health Professionals, Friends & Allies 
working together to build a happier and brighter future for us all. 
COME AND JOIN US! 


COMING TOGETHER 
WORKING TOGETHER 


In the majestic Regency Hotel, in Denver, beautiful Denver, 
at the foot of the Rocky Mountains. 


eeeee APRIL 8 through APRIL 14, 1991 eocee 


For Information and R istration: 
The Intemational Foundation for Gender Education 
P.O. Box 367, Wayland, MA 01778 
1-617-894-8340 


Offices: 6 Cushing St, Waltham, MA 


Host Organization: 
Gender Identity Center of Colorado 


Box 11563, 3715 32nd Ave. 
Denver, Colorado 80211 
1-303-458-5378 
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A Reader Disagrees 


Dear Editor, 


I have noticed in recent issues of the FEMME 
MIRROR letters and articles lauding the “gay rights” and 
feminist movements and advocating that crossdressers 
support them and emulate their activism. As _ the 
wife of a Tri-Ess member I have some profound 
disagreements with the “gay rights” and feminist 
movements, and I believe that I speak for many other 
wives and crossdressers as well. 

I DON’T feel crossdressers should make common 
cause with these movements, march in “gay pride” 
parades, or do anything that reinforces the negative 
stereotypes that crossdressers are by definition gay and 
therefore sexual perverts, hookers, child molesters, etc. 
I refuse to accept homosexual behavior as “just another 
lifestyle”. Judging it by the most valid yardstick I know 
- “By their fruits ye shall know them” - that way of life 
is unhealthy, unhappy, and dehumanizing. Promiscuity 
is wrong, no matter how or with whom. Certainly, 
society should permit each person to live his or her own 
life without discrimination in employment, housing, or 
basic civil rights. BUT society cannot PROMOTE 
homosexuality or radical feminism AT THE EXPENSE 
OF traditional heterosexual monogamous marriage and 
family life, or that society will commit suicide. 

“Gay rights” and radical feminist activists have 
their own agendas which they are agressively promoting 
and which are actually inimical to the interests of the vast 
majority of crossdressers. The analogy that comes to 
mind is that of a Third World nation’s liberation movement 
fighting to overthrow the local dictator or colonial power 
and getting into a coalition with communists along the 
way. When the revolution succeeds the communists turn 
on and destroy the nationalists, and the country is worse 
off than before. 

I am sick of radical feminists presuming to speak 
for all women. Their tactics and their stated goals 
actually embody the worst aspects of “macho” 
masculinity, rather than the femininity crossdressers 
Strive to cultivate for themselves. And they certainly 
have no use for the trappings of femininity that 
crossdressers find so delightful! 

If Tri-Ess is to be true to its primary focus, the 
heterosexual crossdresser, it cannot afford to divert its 


energies toward causes and groups that serve different 
constituencies. Certainly, if wives are to feel comfortable 
with Tri-Ess membership for their husbands, let alone 
themselves, they must be reassured that they are not 
embarking upon a course antagonistic to their own 
interests. 

Tri-Ess is a great organization that has “been 
there” for crossdressers longer than any other. It has been 
a source of wonderful fellowship and personal growth 
for my husband and me. Please don’t mess it up with 
radical politics. 


-Joan A. 


Dear Joan, 

It was our intent to bring attention to the positive 
elements in both the Gay and the Women’s Movements. 
Assuredly, we are aware there are elements in both with 
which we are not comfortable. However, on the whole, 
there is more to our benefit in being cooperative in and 
where we can with them, in lieu of being antagonistic. 
Fighting does us no good what so ever. 

Thank you for your sincere caring and important 
point of view. 

Editors 


\ Joan C. Bray 
Total Image 


¢ Skin Color Analysis 
+ Personal Image Profile 
© State of the Art Skin Care 
¢ Season Coded Cosmetics 
W Fashion Personality and Core Wardrobing 
¢ Total Service for Hair and Wigs 
¢ Hair Coloring Technician 
¢ Jewelry and Clothing 


Consultant 


2100 Wllcrest, #125, Hlouston, Texas 77042 PH: (713) 781-8290 
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A Concerned Sister Writes 


Dear Jeanette, 


After reading the Winter 1989 FEMME 
MIRROR, I found myself troubled; in fact, deeply scared. 
When I joined the Sorority, I felt that at last there was a 
place where I could express my feminine side, without 
criticism or worry. Now the qualities that drew me to Tri- 
Ess seem to be disappearing, replaced by an orientation 
toward wives, S.O.’s and family. 

When I joined, I took comfort in thinking that the 
other members were people such as myself. The 
information supplied in the startup package - directories, 
copies of the MIRROR, and other such items, created an 
image of caring, sensitive people who were willing and 
eager to help each other grow out of the fear, self-doubt 
and insecurity that each felt to one or another degree 
when she joined. Part of that image included the 
knowledge that ONLY crossdressers were members of 
the group. 

The knowledge that all the people in Tri-Ess were 
at one time (perhaps only long before they joined the 
Sorority) just as lonely and scared and troubled as I was 
a great comfort to me, to which I could tum for reassurance 
in times of doubt. I knew that many of the things I felt 
were either shared by others, to enjoy or divide the pain 
of as appropriate, or unrelated to my crossdressing. 

To admit as full members non-crossdressers is to 
break that very special reassuring bond, to be replaced by 
something different. As a national organization, it may 
be in Tri-Ess’ best interest to include in this fashion those 
non-crossdressers whose lives are impacted directly or 
indirectly by that fact of our existence. As an organization 
serving its members considered individually, this can be 
viewed as a negative step. Valid concems and feelings, 
very fragile steps toward positive self-image and self- 
confidence, delicate attempts at poking fun at oneself, 
may now not be made or aired because a member feels 
that “outsiders” are violating her special area, 

This feeling of specialness, of being apart from 
others, with feelings shared only with those who know 
from their own direct experience how you feel, is in 
danger of being destroyed, if that has not yet happened. 

In short, the special bond and feeling a Tri-Ess 
member was able to have previously when she knew she 
was like all the others, a male with a woman inside, has 


now been broken. The most insecure of us, those women 


Page 10 


of us unable to admit to others than Tri-Ess sisters that we 
feel this way, now are unable to feel as comfortable as 
once we could. Violation of the last closed forum, the 
group with whom a sister could air concerns, questions, 
and observations, and venture ideas and beliefs however 
fragile, has occurred. In a very real sense she has been 
raped. She now must deal with others not quite like her 
knowing what she thinks and hearing her thoughts on the 
subjects she airs. She- experiences conscious and 
unconscious censorship of things she truly wonders 
about but would not mention to a non-crossdresser. 

It may he that Tri-Ess as it is now is the only 
organization capable of offering the services that must be 
provided to the family of the crossdresser. I respect what 
is being done; it is needed. My concer, as you will have 
by now well noted, is the integration of both crossdressers 
and non-crossdressers without negatively affecting us, 
those for whom the organization was first established. 

It is my fervent wish that this decision to admit 
those who are not crossdressers as members not prove to 
be the action which drives those (such as myself) only 
barely coping with this aspect of themselves away from 
the group best suited to and most capable of helping 
them: Tri-Ess Sorority. 

Explanation of the actions taken to minimize the 
feeling of “outsiders” having invaded, and to retain the 
comfortable (possibly, to some, vital) “here is my home 
away from home” feeling, would be very gratefully 
appreciated. 


Fearfully yet hopefully awaiting your answer, I 
am 


Karen Kay (IL-2886-R) 


(Ed, Note: You have raised some concerns other Tri: 
Ess sisters undoubtedly share. To address those 
concerns, Jane Ellen Fairfax, Interim Chairman of the 
Tri-Ess Board of Directors and a member of the 
MIRROR staff, has penned the Sollowing response.) 


An Open Letter to Karen 


Dear Karen, 


Your letter crossed my desk in my capacity as 
Proof Reader for the FEMME MIRROR. Since I am one 
of the people responsible for the changes in Tri-Ess, I felt 
your letter deserved my personal response. 


The Femme Mirror 


It is for people like you, Karen, scared and 
troubled by the implications of crossdressing, Tri-Ess 
was founded. By restricting its membership to 
heterosexual crossdressers, Tri-Ess has indeed provided 
a place where you could explore your feminine side, free 
from the criticism of a hostile society. Despite the 
massive flak from holier-than-thou proponents of “open” 
groups, Tri-Ess remains today rock-firm in its 
committment to people just like you. You are the heart 
and soul of Tri-Ess. Ministering to the needs of individual 
crossdressers and supporting them in their struggle to 
attain understanding and self-confidence is the basic 
committment of Tri-Ess to its members. From that 
committment, it will not waver. 


So why the change to include spouses as full 
members? As I will explain below, the inclusion of 
spouses will enhance Tri-Ess’ ability to provide support 
for the individual crossdresser, and to provide that 
feeling of specialness which we all appreciate. Please 
consider, however, the following: 


1) Need. Put yourself in the position of a 
crossdresser’ s wife. Your husband has just told you he 
is a crossdresser, a male with a feminine side he needs to 
explore and express. He is the dearest person in your life, 
and you want to help, but what does the crossdressing 
mean? Is he gay? Transsexual? Are you at fault? You 
can communicate with him, but chances are his insight is 
not much greater than your own. AS soon as he told you, 
you entered a dungeon without a key - just as dark as the 
closet from which he is emerging. What can you do? 
With whom can you share your fears? You'd never tell 
your friends or relatives - they would subject him and 
possibly you to ridicule. Certainly, they would offer few 
helpful insights. Counselling? Most psychologists and 
clergy are equally in the dark about crossdressing. You 
can join the nearest “open” group, where the “men in 
skirts”, female impersonators, and transsexuals may 
add to your anxieties. Is there anyone else in your 
situation? If only you could meet one other wife in your 
position! Where can you turn? 


To paraphrase the title of an article by a Tri-Ess 
wife, a wife’s place is in Tri-Ess. How better support your 
husband, and at the same time learn insights! Meeting 
other crossdressers and their wives will demonstrate to 
you that there are many men like your husband, and 


many wives like you. You will see the caring, sensitivity, 
and fulfillment that means far more to your husband than 
mere clothes. In Tri-Ess you, along with your husband, 
will grow out of the fear, doubt, and insecurity of the 
dungeon that you thought had no key. Like your husband 
you will experience that feeling of specialness that is felt 
most intensely when shared. Nowhere in the cross-gender 
community have I found a group where wives can be 
more at home, than in Tri-Ess. In our sorority they are 
not just tolerated; they_belong. 


2) Aims of wives. Tri-Ess wives have manifested 
no desire to interfere with what we have. Rather, in the 
eight months wives have been full members of Tri-Ess, 
they have worked hard at building a support network for 
themselves, pretty much along the same lines as we have. 
Shirley Kay, Director for Wives’ and Partners’ Concerns, 
is working on a wives’ Directory and newsletter, so that 
wives can meet others like themselves, keep up with 
events and share their thoughts. Sound familiar? 


3) Contributions. Already Tri-Ess wives have 
made lasting contributions to the individual crossdresser. 
My Husband Wears My Clothes by Dr. Peggy Rudd, a 
member of Tau Chi Chapter, is a landmark 
communication that has not only saved many a 
crossdresser’s marriage, but also has made many a Tri- 
Ess sister feel at peace with her femme self. In preparing 
her second book, Peggy sent out a questionnaire asking 
sisters to share their tenderest feminine thoughts. In 4 
months she got over 900 responses, with some sisters 
sharing over 40 pages of their feminine experiences and 
feelings. To understate the case, crossdressing Sisters 
certainly had no trouble feeling comfortable ...” air[ing] 
concerns, questions, observations,....ideas and beliefs 
however fragile....” Surely they did not consider Peggy 
an “outsider” . 


Tri-Ess wives venture places where we fear to go, 
providing the community vendors and helping 
professionals to serve our events, provide chapter 
programs, and assist us individually. A Tri-Ess wife 
types your quarterly MIRROR. One wife was so supportive 
of Tri-Ess goals her chapter sisters wanted her as Chapter 
President, regardless of whether the Tri-Ess Board of 
Directors approved of wives as full members of Tri-Ess. 
Wives have had quite a track record in a short time! 
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4) Understanding. Who can understand our 
“woman within” better than another woman? When I 
came to my first Tri-Ess meeting, I weighed 280 and 
looked terrible. It was a significant other who said, “Oh, 
Jane, I just love that blouse. You have such an eye for 
color!” Can you imagine the effect on my self-image 
when I heard that? At my first Holiday En Femme, I was 
certain I'd never look like anything but a big man ina 
dress. Seeing how depressed I was, a Tri-Ess wife took 
me aside and taught me how to select and use makeup to 
enhance my feminine expression. She had so many nice 
things to say about me as a feminine person, I began to 
think Jane could be a real lady, after all. Many 
crossdressing sisters have shared insights with me, but 
the first two who started me on the path to real confidence 
and self-acceptance were wives. 


Please, Karen, do not think of wives as outsiders. 
They are our best and most supportive friends. They lend 
a more feminine touch to our gatherings. In no way do 
their aims threaten the specialness we cherish. Better 
even than psychologists, they understand our “woman 
within”. In only a short time they have contributed 
mightily to society’s understanding of us, and to our 
understanding of ourselves. Finally, they need Tri-Ess in 
exactly the same ways as we do. They can help us all to 
a deepening of that special woman-to-woman bond so 
precious in our lives. If we let them. 


With love, 
Your sister, Jane 
Dear Jeanette, 


A short note to say a job well done in the Spring issue 
of The Femme Mirror. 1 would like to congratulate you 
and your staff. The stories and quality content meets 
what I am looking for as a Tri-Ess member. I am going 
to make a sincere effort to mail material to be considered 
for publication, as requested in your Editor’s column. 
After all IT IS OUR PUBLICATION, 


Sincerely, 


Rhonda (OH 2499 M) 


Dear Jeanette, 


First let me compliment you on the fine job you 
are doing with the FEMME MIRROR and keeping this 
publication First Class. I am fully aware of the dedication 
and time it takes to put even a minor publication out. The 
current copy resides on my coffee table in the living 
room. I have no inhibitions about placing it there and 
allowing any guest in my home to pick it up and read it 
regardless of whether they are aware of my “Second 
Self’ ornot. WHY? For one thing it has no contact ads! 
At age 47 and with my family grown, if I cannot admit to 
my enjoyments, well, then, maybe I should feel guilty of 
this feeling. 

Now for some constructive criticism. How in 
heck do I re-up? I got a letter a while back and, being the 
procrastinating lady that I am, I let it slip a little. I lost it 
in the reams of junk mail I religiously keep! (lotsa femme 
clothing catalogs!). I am editing this issue of DIXIE 
BELLE, the Sigma Epsilon newsletter, and I wanted to 
tell current members how to renew their membership. 
LO and BEHOLD, I am told how to join I.F.G.E., but 
nary a word about who handles the function of accepting 
my money as a loyal member of Tri-Ess National. 

I am very interested in life membership for my 
wife and me. I DO know how much it costs, from a recent 
policy statement, but apparently no one wants my money! 
(At least it is not mentioned.) I am a life member of 
American Radio Relay League and the local radio group, 
and each pays homage to its life members in a number of 
ways. At least one time a year, significant contributors 
to Tri-Ess should at least be recognized in print, including 
Life Members. I see no listing. I admire such 
commitments and enjoy seeing their names even though 
I might never meet them. Life Membership Numbers are 
another good idea just like Charter Membership. The 
human race is both vain and proud. Males, whether 
crossdressers or not, are usually competitive and proud, 
and those who make a committment to Life Membership 
deserve some recognition. In some future issue of the 
FEMME MIRROR, I hope to see a listing of Life 
Members. 

In the near future I intend to attend a rather 
informal I.F.G.E. meeting in Atlanta. I also intend to 
display the latest issue of the FEMME MIRROR. There 
will be many folks coming to this gathering who will be 
perfect candidates for Tri-Ess Sorority. The issue which 
I will display has virtually no contact information 
contained within for such persons, Every issue of the 
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FEMME MIRROR should contain some form of 
membership application, no matter how small or 
abbreviated. In comments made to me by recent members 
of Sigma Epsilon, the most pressing problem is contact 
information. “It takes too long!” “I never got an 
answer!” “How dol join?” “Who can I talk to?” I realize 
we are not a wide open organization and I hold to that 
concept. However, let’s not let that trip us up. 

Most of this repetitive information can be handled 
in a side bar or box in our publication. Please consider an 
area (Pagemaker makes it easy) which contains all 
current contact and dues requirement information. 

I also realize this is done on a volunteer basis and 
my comments should be “put your time where your 
mouth is!” I intend to contribute to the FEMME MIRROR 
in the near future. Sigma Epsilon may be a small chapter 
but we are dynamic and VERY progressive. Also, it 
might surprise many to lear that it is in our imagination 
that the SOUTH is less tolerant or the crossdressers more 
guilt-ridden than the rest of the country. See you in 
November! 


Sincerely, 


Rachel Cummins 
Dear Jeanette, 


We all are big girls. We all put on our panties one 
leg at a time. We should be able to make up our own 
minds about how ‘reckless’ or 'bold' we can be based on 
our individual environments. We should be able to 
determine the difference between what we want to do and 
what we can do safely. Tri-Ess doesn't put a gun to 
anyone's head and say: “If you don't go out in public, 
you're a bad girl." Tri-Ess does show us what is out there 
if we want to and can reach for it. If it isn't possible to be 
like others, at least (through the Mirror) we can share in 
their experiences. 


The entire Femme Mirror is right on the money. 
Thanks to you and to the rest of the girls who work so 
hard to publish it. 


I especially like the article by Diane about the 
"Male Order Bride". I never got into a single type of dress 
like that, but I had fun reading her story. It made me thing 
about doing something similar some day. I just wish 
Diane would have told Linda she was a crossdresser 


instead of letting her think she was gay. It would have 
been a good opportunity to educate someone about us. 


The Article by Gloria Sue was also very good. It 
should be an inspiration to other girls with similar 
problems. 


I don't know how it would work or who you could 
get to write it, but maybe an “ugly duckling” story every 
now and then would be helpful to girls like some of us 
are. When you have problems (size or other physical 
features) it is sometimes helpful to hear someone else is 
as bad off or worse than you are. I know I would love to 
be 6'4" tall and built like a man even though I don't want 
to give up crossdressing. There are some really strong 
problems among us in this regard. Try looking feminine 
when you are 5'10" and weigh over 300#, or perhaps 
worse yet even, have a foot requiring a size 12EEE. The 
pain I've suffered trying to break in shoes makes me want 
to cry. I could tell you all sorts of horror stories about 
things like trying to wiggle into a girdle to make me look 
even an inch or so smaller! 


Anyway — thanks for The Femme Mirror — 
keep up the good work. 


Lucy WI 3079 G 


Dear Jeanette, 


First off, before I even think of commenting on the 
latest issue of the FEMME MIRROR (Summer 1990), I 
must compliment you on your picture on the front cover. 
Jealously emitted from all parts of me! Envy followed, then 
just a total, tearful breakdown ... if only ieee: Well, you’ve 
heard (or read) it many times, I’m sure. Very tasteful. 

Your article helped me a lot, but the letter from 
Caroline (NJ-2629-G) says it all. Over the years since I 
found out that there are others out there like me, I have tried 
to correspond with some just to have a place, or person(s), 
to pour out my heart and feelings, someone that feels the 
same and has the same problems. I first found out about 
groups from an article that appeared in a local paper some 
years ago, and have found TAPESTRY and Tri-Ess through 
a local group. 

It doesn’t sound too bad thus far. But, you can’t go 
to a local group unless “you dress”. I’m one of those that 
refuses to look in a mirror! As others have said, what does 
a6°2”, 220 pound, 56 year old body do to look feminine? 
AND, when one is ina position that puts “him” in the public 
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eye, “he” doesn’t dare become “she” unless “he” drives 
several hundred miles away! 

So we go the route of writing, and this brings about 
“nasty” letters. One such stated that we had written twice, 
so now we should meet “en femme” and cast off all these 
afflictions; otherwise, “don’t bother me”. Ouch! Others 
just never answer letters. Over the past two years, I have sent 
out some 60 letters. Basically, I have received some eight 
replies! Not a very good average for those who say, “I'll 
write,” in their ads. But I have two that have kept up, though 
I guess they are tired as I haven’t heard from either since 
winter ended. And I even had an experience such as Jackie 
(TX-2619-T) mentions, with an opened, returned letter, 
with a picture in it, claiming there was no such person at the 
Box! I almost purged on the spot! 

Anyway, I just thought I’d drop a line, lett you know 
there are people out here who appreciate things that are 
done. Thanks for letting me take some of your time. 


- Ricki Ann (MD-2954-F) 


Dear Jeanette, 


First let me compliment you on the fine job you 
are doing with the FEMME MIRROR and keeping this 
publication First Class. I am fully aware of the dedication 
and time it takes to put even a minor publication out. The 
Current copy resides on my coffee table in the living 
room. I have no inhibitions about placing it there and 
allowing any guest in my home to pick it up and read it 
regardless of whether they are aware of my “Second 
Self’ or not. WHY? For one thing it has no contact ads! 
At age 47 and with my family grown, if I cannot admit to 


my enjoyments, well, then, maybe I should feel guilty of 
this feeling. 


Now for some constructive criticism. How in 
heck do I re-up? I got a letter a while back and, being the 
procrastinating lady that I am, I let it Slip a little. I lost it 
in the reams of junk mail I religiously keep! (lotsa femme 
clothing catalogs!). I am editing this issue of DIXIE 
BELLE, the Sigma Epsilon newsletter, and I wanted to 
tell current members how to renew their membership. 
LO and BEHOLD, I am told how to join .F.G.E., but 
nary a word about who handles the function of accepting 
my money as a loyal member of Tri-Ess National. 


Iam very interested in life membership for my 
wife and me. I DO know how much it costs, from a recent 
policy statement, but apparently no one wants my money! 


(At least it is not mentioned.) I am a life member of 
American Radio Relay League and the local radio group, 
and each pays homage to its life members in a number of 
ways. At least one time a year, significant contributors 
to Tri-Ess should at least be recognized in print, including 
Life Members. I see no listing. I admire such 
commitments and enjoy seeing their names even though 
I might never meet them. Life Membership Numbers are 
another good idea just like Charter Membership. The 
human race is both vain and proud. Males, whether 
crossdressers or not, are usually competitive and proud, 
and those who make a committment to Life Membership 
deserve some recognition. In some future issue of the 
FEMME MIRROR, I hope to see a listing of Life 
Members. 


In the near future I intend to attend a rather 
informal I.F.G.E. meeting in Atlanta. I also intend to 
display the latest issue of the FEMME MIRROR. There 
will be many folks coming to this gathering who will be 


perfect candidates for Tri-Ess Sorority. The issue which 
I will display has virtually no contact information 
contained within for such persons. Every issue of the 
FEMME MIRROR should contain some form of 
membership application, no matter how small or 
abbreviated. In comments made to me by recent members 
of Sigma Epsilon, the most pressing problem is contact 
information. “It takes too long!” “I never got an 
answer!” “How do I join?” “Who can I talk to?” I realize 
we are not a wide open organization and I hold to that 
concept. However, let’s not let that trip us up. 


Most of this repetitive information can be handled 
in a side bar or box in our publication. Please consider an 
area (Pagemaker makes it easy) which contains all 
current contact and dues requirement information. 


I also realize this is done on a volunteer basis and 
my comments should be “put your time where your 
mouth is!” I intend to contribute to the FEMME MIRROR 
in the near future. Sigma Epsilon may be a small chapter 
but we are dynamic and VERY progressive. Also, it 
might surprise many to leam that it is in our imagination 
that the SOUTH is less tolerant or the crossdressers more 
guilt-ridden than the rest of the country. See you in 
November! 


Sincerely, 


Rachel Cummins 
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Our Feature Article: 


UNDERSTANDING COMES BEFORE ACCEPTANCE 


I will, with this article, welcome myself back as a 
columnist. Those of you who used to read TRANSVESTIA 
will remember I wrote a column (for each of the 100 
issues I published) under the general heading of “VIRGIN 
VIEWS”. The title reflected two things: (1) Virginia was 
(and remains) a virgin, and (2) the ideas were usually 
new and never previously explored. Today, with a more 
sophisticated audience than in the 60’s and 70’s, perhaps 
it will not be so easy to come up with new ideas, but I will 
try. I think this one is. Let me know either directly or by 
a letter to the Editor. 


All crossdressers (CDs for brevity) complain the 
world doesn’t accept us. They long for the day when our 
activities will be acceptable in the eyes of the world. I 
have discouraging news for you - it will never happen. 
Why? Because we have never provided a good reason 
why we should be accepted! 


In all of biology, each species has both males and 
females. They exist because of the need to mix up the 
genes to provide new types of individuals capable of 
surviving under new and different conditions. This was 
called by Darwin, “Natural Selection”. If all members of 
a species were accustomed to, let us say, a relatively 
warm climate, and their genes were all the same, as far as 
providing the necessary physical and chemical structures 
and function, what would happen if it suddenly turned 
cold? The answer is quick and simple. They would all 
die because there would be no variability in the 
physiological factors that had to do with surviving 
temperatures outside the normal. 


When “nature” “invented” sexual reproduction, it 
meant each new offspring was somewhat different from 
it’s parents (and it’s siblings). This meant some of the 
young would be able to adjust to and survive the cold. 
Thus they could carry on the species. So, to assure 
survival, there are males and females in all higher animals, 
including we humans. 


But where humans differ from other life forms lies in 
the fact we have achieved self awareness and a thinking 


ty Virginia Prince, PhD 


brain. Both of these qualities are yet to be demonstrated 
in another species. These are the central and crucial 
elements in our humanness. Being aware of the two 
sexes, we bring up our young so little males are brought 
up as boys, lear their expected masculine roles, become 
men, probably husbands, and fathers. Little females are 
brought up as girls, leam THEIR feminine roles, become 
women, probably become wives, and become mothers. 
This is how things have been for thousands of years. 
Each society determines what masculinity and what 
femininity consist of in that society. The population, 
assuming these roles are the right way to live, brings up 
it’s offsprings accordingly. 


There. has always been a small group of males who 
were not entirely happy with the roles society dictated for 
them and who like to adopt some of the appearances and 
traits of their female counterparts. Some even want to go 
so far as to alter their anatomy to be more like females. 
What is the ordinary person on the street supposed to 
think about this? We all know very well what he things 
-- “these people are doubtless homosexuals, males who 
like to dress like women so they can carry on sexually 
with other males as females do.” 


When these CDs deny any such interest in other 
males (and 75% of them are married), what does that 
leave the average citizen to think? First, they think the 
CD is lying in his teeth because he knows society 
disapproves of homosexuals and he is afraid to admit it. 
Second, if his denial of homosexuality is to be accepted, 
the only explanation left for his unorthodox behavior is 
that he is mentally deranged. “You ought to get your 
head examined”, they would say. 


My point is: we offer no other positive and sensible 
explanation to society in general as to why an otherwise 
normal, heterosexual husband and father would what to 
carry on like a woman, It is such an apparently irrational 
behavior ordinary people just cannot handle it. Even if 


“you ask CDs themselves why they want to do it, you 


don’t get a very clear answer. They will say: “I enjoy it’, 
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“Tt makes me feel so nice”, “I enjoy being pretty”, or “I 
feel so relaxed”. What answer would you give to the 
question? Do any of the above replies answer the 
question? No, they don’t. 


There those who, after 30 years of my talking about 
“the girl within”, dual personalities, or the feminine in all 
men, have become a little more sophisticated and will 
answer in these terms. But these terms do not mean much 
to ordinary citizens either, so the CD has not made his 
point. So society, in it’s ignorance, continues to 
disapprove, not understand, and not accept. Is the way 
way it must always be? Not necessarily, if we do 
something about it. The question is: “What shall we do 
about our social image?” 


I think we have to start looking at the whole 
phenomenon of male crossdressing and emulation of 
women in a new way. Up to now everyone in the 
community has been thinking, talking, and writing from 
a relatively narrow and self centered point of view. In 
this case, I don’t mean individually self centered but 
community centered. We have been justifying ourselves 
TO ourselves. we have been telling each other how and 
why we feel and act as we do. While it is important for 
us to know ourselves and to have pretty much the same 
level of understanding about our behavior it is much more 


important to go outside of our CD community and try to 


address the world at large and explain our place in it and 


our effect on it, Agreed? All Tight, here is a proposed 
Strategy. 


Men have been running the world for at least the last 
12,000 years since agriculture was invented (by women 
interestingly enough). Men have made up all the legal 
and moral codes, all the governments, religions, customs, 
culture, and you name it. (Forget the very few female 
exceptions to this statement. They are not numerous 
enough to have had much effect on history.) While men 
were doing this, women were relegated to their biological 
tole of getting pregnant, giving birth, nursing, raising the 
infant, and keeping the home safe and clean and taking 
care of her Lord and Master. There was no time for 
important social impact and changing of society.... until 


the middle of the 16th Century when the Women’s 
Liberation was bom. 


With the Women’s movement and all resulting from 
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it, we now find ourselves accepting women as being 
capable business executives, accomplished Scientists, 
doctors, lawyers, judges, mayors, governors, Senators, 
etc. We have discovered women are as good as men in 
all kinds of ways never expected or accepted before. But 
what of men during all of this? Men have had many of 
their masculine prerogatives canceled or coopted by 
women. They have had to put up with women as equal 
fellow employees, instructors, bosses, competitors, 
politicians making government policy, etc. In effect, 
men have been backed into a comer because, to most 
men, being masculine was definable as not being feminine, 
i.e: woman-like. As women have taken over more and 
more ‘of what was previously masculine, not only in 
occupations, but in position, influence, behavior, clothing, 
etc. the realm of the “non-feminine” has shrunk 
considerably. 


Now, how much more constricted does masculine 
space have to become before men say: “That’s enough!? 
If you can take over a lot of formerly masculine territory, 
we can play the same game. What is sauce for the goose 
is sauce for the gander. We want and need the same 
freedom of expression women have.” 


But, men are basically CHICKEN and afraid. As 
long as they are on the top they are comfortable. When 
they find themselves in a lower position, they are lost, 
disturbed, and don’t quite know how to behave. Their 
bringing up didn’t prepare them for today’s world as far 


as intergender relations are concerned. Now comes the 
main point. 


There are males in this world who are not chicken, 
who don’t want to be limited to a shrinking territory of 
masculinity when there is a whole world out there called 
femininity. They don’t know much about it because they 
were not allowed to explore it and grow into it as 
children. So now they want to catch up. They not only 
don’t want to be pushed back into the ever shrinking 
Comer of masculinity, but they want to get out of the 
closet in more ways than one and find out what the other 
half of human life is all about -- genderally speaking, not 
sexually. These males are, of course, the CDs. 


I said, at the beginning, if we want acceptance we 
have to give Society a reasonable explanation that makes 
sense to them, I believe Men’s Liberation provides that 
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explanation. Society understands Women’s Liberation 
so we have a running start on such understanding in the 
word “Liberation”. The problem we really have to 
address is why men need liberation at all and how will 
men go about achieving it. 


Let us consider what Liberation means. The word 
comes from the Latin meaning “to be freed”. Women 
needed liberation TO, that is the freedom TO DO various 
things women before were not supposed to do. Men, 
however, need Liberation FROM, freedom from all the 
expectations, requirements, and behavior patterns men 
have laid upon themselves over the centuries. Most all of 
these are just the opposites of femininity because, as I 
suggested previously, masculinity is effectively (though 
not by the dictionary) defined as non-femininity. 


Since men have always regarded women as something 
less than men, (strong vs. weak, leader vs. follower, 
dominant vs. submissive, active vs. passive, etc.) they 
have had to avoid any attitude, behavior, or activity 
which might seem more appropriate to women. The 
price for failing to do so is to be considered by their peers 
as “sissys” or effeminate with a consequent loss of face, 
position , and respect. Thus the mythology of masculinity 
is self perpetuating because any man who doesn’t conform 
to these expectations is eliminated from the fraternity 
sociologically if not physically. 


Thus anyone who ventures beyond these limitations 
does so at considerable social and personal risk. The 
least is verbal attack and the most is physical abuse. So 
most men stay within the prescribed bounds, which is to 
say, they avoid like the plague, anything that might be 
considered even remotely feminine. Thus when a CD 
appears he is put down, ridiculed and accused of 
homosexuality or of being psychopathic. Those of us 
who do make acquaintance of our “girl within” and brave 
the accusations and disapproval of the macho types are, 
in actuality, the leaders and first wave of what must, in 
reality, be considered as Men’s Liberation. We have 
found the courage to move outside the masculine 
limitations. Since the only direction you can go away 
from masculinity is toward femininity, we express Our 
desire for liberation by emulating some of the qualities of 
women. Remember, if masculinity is non-femininity, 
then every change of direction or degree away from 
masculinity is, by definition, in the direction of femininity. 


It is something like standing at the North Pole -- any 
movement in ANY direction from there is southward. 


Men really only have two choices: (1) They can stay 
inside the corral they have built for themselves and 
named masculinity, or (2) they can jump the fence or 
sneak through the gate into the bigger world outside 
which has to be called femininity because it is beyond the 
pale of masculinity. It is interesting to reflect on the idea 
that masculinity is an island surrounded by an ocean of 
femininity. Or in a non-aqueous analogy, it is a ranch set 
off by a fence out in the middle of an endless prairie that 
does not belong to the owner of the ranch. Femininity, 
however, cannot be characterized as a small location 
surrounded by a large masculine area. It might seem the 
analogy would work both ways especially considering 
men have been running things for so long. But if you 
consider the biology of the situation it is clear: the male 
is a special creature evolved for the sole purpose of 
providing some different genes to the species gene pool. 


Even among humans, females perpetuate the race. 
All the males do is contribute sperm. As an individual a 
male is not required for reproduction. Sperm banks, 
artificial insemination and implantation have rendered 
him obsolescent if not obsolete. So those of us who are 
CDs are just those males who recognize there is something 
more to life than just the masculine DOING, -- the 
milling of the macho cattle inside their corral. We see 
that beyond those fences there is an enormous unexplored 
world we would like to investigate. When we put on a 
dress, we jump the fence and start the exploration of 
those other potentialities previously denied to us by the 
operation of the masculinity myth... 


What does this have to do with social acceptance? 
Simply this: if we spend more time trying to get the world 
to recognize that masculinity is a limitation, a restriction, 
not a privilege, rather than just pleading for acceptance 
of what society does not and cannot understand, we 
might get further quicker. Because, as I said above, 
society is already familiar with the idea of liberation and 
if we emphasize the need for masculine liberation, WE 
then are in the position of gradually persuading society 
that our wearing feminine clothing and acting in a feminine 
way is not a step down from the “glories” of manhood, 
but a step “UP” to a broader and more complete experience 
of what it means to be a human being. Women are 
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discovering this in a great many ways, why shouldn’t we 
be entitled to liberation too? 


So I think it is time we stopped “preaching to the 
choir”, i.e. to each other, and start putting our efforts into 
the task of selling Men’s Liberation and ourselves as 
pioneers in that effort. That should be understandable -- 
in the interest of faimess if nothing else -- and thus might 
open the door to acceptance a bit because it provides a 
reason and a philosophy bigger than our own selfish 
pleasure. However, we cannot just wait for the door to 
Swing open by itself. We must push it a bit ourselves. 
The first place to push is on the myths of masculinity to 
give the world some valid and viable reason for our 
crossdressing behavior. So how about it? Will you join 
me on the barricades? How about coming out of hiding 
in that intellectual closet, helping to spread the word, and 
the concept in whatever way you can. Classic “John 
Wayne masculinity” is not dead, but it is moribund. Let’s 
push it off the stage of history! 


What do you think? Give some thought to the idea of 
Men’s Liberation and crossdressers being in the vanguard 
of such a movement. Write your comments in to the 
editor so they can be printed in forthcoming issues and 


thus help to crystallize the ideas into a “movement” of 
our own. 


REALLY ME 


For workboots and shirts I do not care, 
It’s blouses and skirts I love to wear! 
For I’m not crazy and I don’t care 
Just what society Says I should wear, 
I’m happy and free and ‘really me 
When it’s a girl that I can be. 
-Donna NY-1634-H 
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Double Standard 


Women appear 
To arouse no fear 
By wearing their dungarees 
As often as they please 
But men wearing dresses 
And coiffured tresses 
Are seen as something frightful. 
But to wear a dress 
I must confess 
Is really quite delightful. 


-Lisa OH-1370-N 


Discovery of a Friend 
b 
Charlotte 


Being with my friend again 
After such a long, long while, 
I knew how much I missed him, 
Especially when I saw him smile. 


Times are different; we have changed. 
Would we be the same inside? 
For a brief moment I was scared, 
Then my heart was filled with pride. 


With just a smile, it all came back. 
I had to hold back the tears. 
I remembered his friendship and his caring ways. 
What seemed like minutes had been years. 


The words he’d spoken had not shocked me; 
The difference I see is almost nil. 
He was always gentle, maybe more so now, 
And one whose caring ways are real. 


He’s one guy I’ve always admired, 
The one who’s always been my friend. 
Whatever is part of him is part of me. 

On that he can depend. 


He’s still an exceptional guy to me, 
And I can sense a peace inside him now. 
Expressing the feminine side of himself 

Has changed him a little somehow. 


I see him as he’s always been, 
But, close behind, an image of her. 
I can sense he feels better about himself. 
Things seem better now than they were. 


I'm glad they are my friends. 
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Work Together Or Die 


Jane Ellen Fairfax 


(Ed. Note: The following is Jane Ellen's speech to a 
conference held recently in Atlanta under the auspices of 
the I.F.G.E. and attended by representatives of several 
crossdressing organizations in the Southeast.) 


In May 1845 Sir John Franklin and his expedition 
boarded the Erebus and the Terror to try to discover the 
Northwest Passage. With them they brought all the 
conveniences of the most civilized environment in the 
world. Great Britain was Mistress of the Seas. Her science, 
transportation and literature were unequalled anywhere. 
Surely the British way was best! The Inuit, on the other 
hand, were nomads who lived by the hunt and ate fresh meat. 
Dogs did much of their work. The Inuit lacked the British 
silver tea services and sophisticated instruments of 
navigation. They clothed themselves with heavy furs. 
Several of them would sleep under one blanket; “civilized” 
notions of privacy were not for them. Yet the Inuit had 
leamed to adapt to their frigid environment. Proud of their 
civilization, Franklin and his men refused to work with the 
Inuit, or learn their ways of adaptation. Were they not, after 
all, primitive people? Because of their regulation British 
Navy diet, Franklin’s men began to feel the weight of scurvy 
in their limbs. Pulling their own sledges, they wore out their 
bodies. Their Navy Issue sleeping bags led to heat loss. 
Stubbomly, they tried to carry their environment with them 
through the frigid night until, one by one, they fell down 
dead in the snow. All 129 men perished because they failed 
to learn the lesson of the Arctic - work together or die. 

The lesson of the Arctic has timely applications 
within the cross-gender community. Depending on its 
composition and area resources, each group within our 
community adopts the philosophy that enables it best to 
serve the needs of its members. Each group adapts to its 
environment. We all, however, face the icy blast of an 
ignorant society. Despite our various philosophical 
approaches, we all need to work together. There is no room 
in the cross-gender community for those who judge their 
sisters or refuse to work together with them. 

Tri-Ess has, in some quarters, the reputation of 
being an exclusive, cven elitist, organization. To some 
extent, this perception is the fault of judgemental detractors 
within the cross-gender community. Nevertheless, when 
the Children of Namia asked their Lord to judge the actions 
of others, He always replicd, “Child, I am telling you your 
Story, not hers.” We of Tri-Ess nccd to listen to our own 
story, to examine critically our own approaches. It is time 


to bring Tri-Ess into the mainstream of the cross-gender 
community. We cannot be an elitist organization. Nor can 
we even afford to be perceived as one. At all times we must 
be in solidarity with all our cross-gendered brothers and 
sisters. This means we must include them as much as 
possible as participants in Tri-Ess. We must be willing to 
refer to groups which are not chapters of Tri-Ess, and they 
must be willing to refer to us. Regardless of orientation, 
cross-gender groups, Tri-Ess included, must be willing to 
advertise one another’s events. Macho ego concems must 
be relegated to a lesser place. 

I am deeply touched by the cooperation between the 
Sigma Epsilon Chapter and the Montgomery Foundation 
here in Atlanta. Neither group cares which is bigger; 
neither group thinks its approach is the only right one. The 
two groups are too busy working to fill human needs to 
spend time worrying over “which is the pretticst cat in the 
show”. Jerry and Linda, I feel a special bond of closeness 
to you both for the wonderful work of love you are doing. 
Just as every spring blue water spreads over the ice of an 
Arctic river, so must the warmth of cooperation spread over 
the whole cross-gender community. 

Why did Frances and I come here to Atlanta? Of 
course, we came to mect new fricnds. We want to give 
Catherine and Sabrina the message that Tri-Ess will offer its 
help to make their vision take shape and become a reality. 
To promote a spirit of cooperation takes more than mere 
words - “elbow grease” is also needed! 

Changes are already under way to make Tni-Ess an 
organization for the 21st Century. We want to be right in the 
thick of IFGE’s work to make life more happy and fulfilled 
for us all. Tri-Ess docs not have to apologize in any way tor 
its family orientation. Because of the needs of new members 
and spouscs, its membership policies must be very 
conservative. Tri-Ess must, however, become more an 
integral part of the cross-gender picture. This means we 
must work with the transsexual community and the gay 
community. We must not work above them, but side by 
side. And we must star_NOW. No doubt there will be 
resistance. As long as I am allowed to continue to work for 
Tri-Ess, I will push for cooperation among all cross- rendered 
people. Sir John Franklin never Icarned cooperation, and 
perished. Robert Peary, no less doughty but not too proud 
to Ica, survived to nail the Stars and Stripes to the Pole. 
Perhaps it is fitting to end with his words: 


“[ will find a way, or make one.” 
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SOME ANSWSERS TO ADMONISHIONS 


A Fresh Perspective On Issues Concerning Crossdressing and One's Faith 


So you think Christianity condemns crossdressing. 


I’m curious. I wonder about what you consider 
Christianity to be. For me Christianity is a way of living. 
It is not a set of rules, a set of roles to play, or a set of 
Tituals to perform, but a moment by moment enrichment 
of life. 


With all that said, the subject of “men in women’s 
clothes” brings a legalistic reaction from many. They 
comment: “The Bible is very clear on the subject!” 
Indeed it is. I am familiar with Deuteronomy 22, verse 
5. I’m also familiar with the contents of ALL of the two 
aspects of the Law.... the Divine Law as spelled out in the 
Ten Commandments God gave Moses in person, and the 
Ceremonial Law which was given in Deuteronomy, 
Numbers, and Leviticus as a part of God’s calling the 
Chosen People out and setting them apart as a “Nation 
unto God” to be unlike any of their neighbors. I’m 
familiar with the curious things people calling themselves 
“Christians” pick and choose among the untold numbers 
of items contained in the Ceremonial Law. This Law 
applied, as I understand it, EXCLUSIVELY to the Chosen 
People, the Children of Israel. It was the Chosen People 
to whom the PROMISE was repeated time and time 
again. The PROMISE of a Savior to come from the line 
of David who would be the redemption for mankind was, 
if you will research it, first given (strangely enough) to 
Satan in the Garden of Eden and is recorded in Genesis 
Chapter 3 verse 15. This PROMISE of a coming re- 
demptive act by a redemptive entity was repeated and 
repeated through the Old Testament... (Also correctly 
called: The Old Covenent.... or Agreement). 


_ Indeed, I am familiar with the admonitions about 
things people the Chosen People could eat and what they 
could not eat, what obligatory feasts (celebrations) they 
were to hold as observances, and how they were to treat 
each other. For example, they were not to charge each 
other interest on a loan, but it was evidently acceptable 
to charge interest to a “stranger” (one who was not of one 
of the 12 tribes) since the Law did not apply to “strangers”, 
I'm familiar with how people (usually professional clergy 
of one of the organized churches, for obvious reasons 
such as securing a@ power base or insuring their own 
purse) tend to pick and choose among the items of the 
Ceremonial Law to apply as a burden and a yoke on the 
necks of people who adhere to their particular brand of 

Christianity”. I see this in virtually ALL, denominations 
I grew up first in the United Methodist Church in which 
the tithe was obligatory, but Baptism by sprinkling was 
OK. Later, at the insistence of my family, I spent man 
years in the Southem Baptist denomination in which ae 
was not “Baptized” unless it was done by a “Baptist” 
minister and by immersion, in which one dare not dance 


vy _daye Reviere 


(dancing may lead to 
impure ((sexual)) 
thoughts, you know), 
and where it was a to- 
tally damning sin to 
drink anything with 
Alcohol in it. (Never 
mind that Jesus drank 
wine.... the fermented 
juice of grapes..... for 
in Palestine in His time, 
the only way to store 
juice for any time at all 
was by fermenting it.... 
and the water is not fit 
to drink due to the high 
level of sodium and 
other trace elements.) 
I also became ac- 24 aa 
quainted with other 

primitive sects who came down hard on this or that..... 
each one seeming to choose some law as a way to carve 
Out a territory for themselves, a turf to defend and a 
power base from which their hired guns could draw 
financial support. Later, to get along with my wife, I 
shifted to the Lutheran Church, Missouri Synod, and 
began my theological studies..... Church History, Bible 
Exegesis, the whole bit. Later in life, I made the choice, 
because I felt it the right choice, to affiliate with the 
Anglican Communion (Episcopal Church in America). 
of which I am now a member. I did so because in this 
milieu, I found more of a sense of freedom to listen for the 
Holy Spirit to lead and far less of the “rules of the road” 
being preached from the Pulpit everytime I sat in Church. 
Along the way, I did extensive studies in Theology, 
Church History, Exegesis, and Apologetics, and I did my 
Dissertation on “The Interface; a View of the Relationship 
between Law and Gospel.” 


_ Being an extremely inquisitive individual, I pursued 
this course of study to a professional qualification and 
Practiced Counseling Psychology. This was begun im- 
mediately upon leaving the USAF (Major, USAF 
Reserve (Retired). During my Doctoring days, I pursued 
both Psychology (professionally) and Theology 
(avocationally) at the professional level. I have never 
served as a professional cleric in spite of getting the 
alphabet soup hung on my name and the titles applied to 
me. I never have used them. I prefer not to use them. I 
don’t identify with them at all. 


Yes, I find it curious and interesting how many 
People will pound the pulpit and spit out hell fire and 
brimstone about someone who has a glass of wine wi 
theirdinner, and then go sit down to a dinner of roast ham 
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themselves. I find this pitiful, sad, and disillusioning. 
You see, I believe sincerely what is recorded in the letter 
to the Hebrews, chapter 8, verse 13: (Amplified Version) 
“when God speaks of a new (covenant or agreement), He 
makes the first one obsolete -- out of use. And what is 
obsolete -- out of use and annulled because of age -- is 
ripe for disappearance and to be dispensed with alto- 

ether.” Further, I am convinced with all my heart what 
[ read in the 15th chapter of the Acts of the Apostles is 
true: (Amplified Version in which variant readings of 
unclear words are given), beginning at verse 5: “But 
some who believed (that is, who acknowledged Jesus as 
their Savior and devoted themselves to Him) belonged to 
the sect of the Pharisees, and they rose up and said: ‘It is 
necessary to circumcise (the Gentile converts), and to 
charge them to obey the Law of Moses. The apostles and 
the elders were assembled together to look into and 
consider this matter. And after there had been a long 
debate, Peter got up and said to them: ‘Brethren, you 
know that quite a while ago God made a selection from 
among you, that by my mouth the Gentiles should hear 
the message of the Gospel (concerning the attainment 
through Christ of salvation in the kingdom of God) and 
believe -- that is, credit and place their confidence in it. 
And God, Who is acquainted with and understands the 
heart, bore witness to them, giving them the Holy Spirit 
as also He did to us; and He made no difference between 
us and them, but cleansed their hearts by faith (that is, by 
a strong and welcome conviction that Jesus is the Mes- 
siah, through Whom we obtain eternal salvation in the 
kingdom of God). Now then, why do you try to test God 
by putting a yoke on the necks of the disciples, such as 
neither our forefathers nor we (ourselves) were able to 
endure? But we believe that we are saved through the 
grace (the undeserved favor and mercy) of the Lord 
Jesus, just as they (are).’” | What this says to me is the 
Ceremonical Law first of all is fulfilled in Christ, and 
secondly did not and does not apply to those who place 
their unreserved FAITH in Jesus Christ as personal 


CD 
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savior. It exists, yes. It simply does not apply. 


Furthermore, I am totally convinced of the truth of 
what I read in the fourth and fifth chapter of Paul’s letter 
to the church at Galatia... (Again the Amplified Version) 
beginning with verse 4: 31 and continuing into chapter 5 
to verse six.... “So, bretheren, we (who are bom again) 
are not children of a slave woman (the natural), but of the 
free (the supernatural). In (this) freedom Christ has made 
us free -- completely liberated us; stand fast then, and do 
not be hampered and held ensnared and submit again to 
a yoke of slavery -- which you have once put off. Notice, 
it is I, Paul, who tells you that if you received circumcision, 
Christ will be of no profit (advantage, avail) to you (for 
if you distrust Him, you can gain nothing from Him). I 
once more protest and testify to every man who receives 
circumcision that he is under obligation and bound to 
practice the whole of the Law and its ordinances. If you 
seek to be justified and declared righteous and to be given 
a right standing with God through the Law, you are 
brought to nothing and so separated (severed) from 
Christ. You have fallen away from grace -- from God’s 
gracious favor and unmerited blessing. For we (not 
relying on the Law), through the (Holy) Spirit’s (help) by 
faith anticipate and wait for the blessing and good for 
which our righteousness and right standing with God 
--our conformity to His will and purpose, thought and 
action --(causes us) to hope. For (if we are) in Christ 
Jesus, neither circumcision nor uncircumcision counts 
for anything, but only faith activiated and energized and 
expressed and working through love.” 


What this tells me is this: There absolutely are NO 
performance criteria. There are NO mules. There are no 
rituals. There are no ordinances. There is only FAITH 
in Christ. Walking in a child-like faith in Christ is the 
only ONE thing of importance in being a Christian. 
Anything that involves rules, that involves living under 
any law whatsoever, is distrusting Christ and saying the 
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sacrifice of Christ is insuffient and “you have to do it on 
your own”. No way, friend. No way! Being a person 
who lives by FAITH and walks by FAITH moment by 
moment is what God wants, not some sort of a rule- 
follower. This applies to the ‘rule’ in Deuteronomy 22: 
5 just the same as to all the rest of the Tules, laws, 
ordinances, sacrifices, feast days, etc. This applies to 
people who do things you might not understand such as 
dressing in the clothes society dictates as being for the 
Opposite sex. 


Focusing on rules, on the law, on ordinances, on 
performance items, takes focus away from Christ and 
puts it on ourselves. When our eyes are on ourselves or 
on other people, then we cannot focus on Christ. When 
we are not focused ONLY on God and being moment by 
moment led by the Holy Spirit, then we are not walking 
in FAITH, we are stumbling and on the threshold of 
falling into the pit of trying to please God by some sort 
of “do it yourself” religion... a sure-fire loser! 


Finally, there’s one more text in Paul’s letter to the 
Galatian church, Chapter 5, verses 16 thru 18: “But I say, 
walk and live habitually in the (Holy) Spirit -- responsive 
to and controlled and guided by the Spirit; then you will 
certainly not gratify the cravings and desires of the flesh 
-- of human nature without God. For the desires of the 
flesh are opposed to the (Holy) Spirit, and the (desires of 
the ) Spirit are opposed to the flesh (Godless human 
nature); for these are antagonistic to each other -- con- 
tinually withstanding and in conflict with each other -- so 
that you are not free but are prevented from doing what 
you desire to do. But if you are guided (led) by the (Holy) 
Spirit you are not subject to the Law.” 


Notice in particular Verse 18 which sums up the 
entire question of the Law and the Gospel: "But if you are 
guided (led) by the (Holy) Spirit you are not subject to 
the Law." For me, this frams the perspective of my life. 
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I walk in a simple FAITH WALK, one in which the Spirit 
leads and all the details are left to God, who can handle 
them better than I can any day! 


Letter From a Wife 
by Margo 


(The following is taken from a letter written by one of the wives in 
Austin that was printed in its entirety in the Heart of Texas TV 
publication, Cross Currents.) 


.... I have known about Diana since a couple of 
months after we first met. I believe that knowing Diana 
has helped our relationship. We both know now that we 
can tell each other anything. 

The main reason I decided to write was that I 
want wives and other partners to know that they should 
not feel scared of their loved one’s desire to dress up. 
Oh yes, I have felt scared, insecure, unsure if Diana 
would become gay, and even resentful when Diana 
bought more for herself than for me. But as long as I can 
talk to Diana and share my feelings, it is all right. 

What is not all right, is the feeling some people 
have that they must hide their crossdressing. Because, 
if you are unable to share your whole self with your 
partner, resentment begins to build up and there is no 
hope left. 

What is also not all right, is to deny what is 
going on with your partner, being hurtful when your 
partner dresses up, or being hateful about it. While it is 
not always easy to have this second person in your 
relationship, it can be pleasant, fun, and even sexy.”.... 
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WHAT FEMININITY MEANS TO ME 


About age seven it began to be plain to me. I can 
remember becoming aware of something different in me. 
It was femininity. At first, it happened when I would try 
on my mother’s lingerie. I did this often, every chance I 

ot. 
: Of course, at that age, I had no understanding of my 
feelings, especially of their depth. I grew up, otherwise, 
as a more or less “normal” boy. I participated in all 
manner of sports..... especially the main one of interest to 
all the boys: girls. 

I realize now I was attracted to girls for more than the 
usual physical reasons. In addition to the usual drives 
attracting me, I wanted to emulate them too. 

Years went by. I still did all the “standard” male 
things. I attended “macho” summer camps, served my 
time in the military, graduated from college, and ultimately 
entered the family business. As these years went by, 
however, I became more and more aware of the feminine 
side of my psyche. 

During my first marriage (don’t we all have at least 
two?), I began accumulating a modest wardrobe. I 
dressed at every opportunity. Incidentally, my first 
marriage failed and was terminated for reasons in which 
crossdressing had no part. 

Three years of single life passed. I lived a double life. 
I was deep in the closet. I knew of no way out. I knew 
of no way to find out about crossdressing. I knew of no 
way to find other people who did it. I didn’t even realize 
there were others like me. 

A second marriage came. This one has been for 
keeps. I chanced across an article in a Forum Magazine. 
It was by a Tri-Ess sister. The title was: “Crossing The 
Nylon Barrier’. I joined Tri-Ess and began corresponding 
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with many new friends. In the Spring of 1980, Carol 
Beecroft came East. In a motel suite in Paramus, NJ, Chi 
Delta Mu was bom. So was I. 

If I'd known twenty three years ago what I now 
know, I’d probably not have married a second time. As 
it is, my wife tolerates the existence of Nora. She won’t 
participate, however. I am free to go to meetings, receive 
phone calls, get my mail at home, but nothing more. At 
this point, my freedom stops, in terms of my being Nora. 

Still, due to our life styles, I do have time to enjoy 
being my feminine self. I take advantage of every 
moment of it too! 

More important than these things is what has gone on 
inside during all these years of learning to integrate my 
masculine and feminine selves. 

One important thing in this emerging understanding 
and melding has been my coming to a realization there is 
no conflict between the two. Rather than conflict, the 
two are really one..... just differing manifestations of the 
single self I am. 

It took a long time and a lot of help from a very dear 
friend for me to finally come to this point. Even my wife 
admits the feminine in me has made me a better person, 
someone she can love. 

Each time I make the external transition to Nora, a 
sort of euphoria comes over me. With each piece of 
clothing I put on, I become softer. Then as the make-up 
is applied, Nora fully emerges. 

I am a firm believer in working at my femininity. 
While I am not gorgeous by any means, I truly feel pretty. 
This is the only time I feel any sense of separation 
between my masculine self and my feminine self. 

Anyway, if I may say so myself, the result of all this 
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effort is a fairly presentable 65 year old lady. 

Going out in public when I can gives me the greatest 
sense of expressing myself fully. It’s such a thrill for me 
to go shopping, lunching, or whatever, all fixed up as 
Nora. 

Of course, it doesn’t happen as often as I would like 
it to happen. I do, however, take what I can get. To date 
I’ve not gone to many “straight” places (other than some 
stores). The few times I have gone, I’m sure I was “read”, 
and I was made to feel most uncomfortable. I realize my 
discomfort is my problem. I haven't yet solved it. 

In my innermost heart, a woman is everything 
beautiful, tender, (albeit occasionally of necessity tough), 
caring, soft, and loving. I feel just this way most of the 
time, and especially when I am dressed. I am convinced 
that, by and large, most women are much nicer than most 
men. For this reason and others, I want to be like them. 

Since coming to life (my feminine self emerging and 
being named Nora), I have ceased being super-competitive 
in everything I do. Being competitive for the sake of 
competition is simply not necessary. It is not feminine in 
the least! I prefer far more to be my gentle self. 

To paraphrase an old joke, there indeed is a vast 
difference between men and women, to which I eagerly 
Shout: “Vive le difference!” 
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1s too muchll! 


Klant! 


For Gigi (G.G.) 
Two friends, as the world sees us, two sisters. 
They may call us gay, 
and we are- but in the old fashioned way (happy) 


in our pretty petticoats and dresses, 
bangles on our wrists, 


having a delicious afternoon. 
If we kiss, hold hands, embrace- who cares? 


A few may think us lovers (as we are) 
but girls may do those things 


without arching too may eyebrows. 
Isn’t it fun? 


Once padded bras were called “gay deceivers”. 
Now WE are the deceivers, or I am, 
but not really “gay”. 


For they don’t know our secret: 
that you were bom a woman 


and I play one by choice. 
Thus we “double our pleasure”. 


- Jan Armstrong 


No... 
Tell me... 
and don’t leave out 
any details!!! 


But Kay, 
Don't you have any 
idea of what might 

happen to 
her??? 
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PSYCHOLOGICAL BIGOTRY REVISITED 


(Ms Howard's tone and content are hers and are no 
to be confused in any way as being the official orientatio 
of Tri Ess Sorority, nor are they at all reflective of the 
orientation of the Editors of THE FEMME MIRROR. ) 


Have you ever wondered what some pyschologists 
have in mind? I sometimes wonder after reading such 
dribble as the “Concise Dictionary of Psychology” by 
David A. Statt, Published 1990 in England. David 
Stonestreet was responsible and encouraged the 
publication of this book according to the author. The 
American publications of the book are by Routledge 
Publishing. 


I quote: “TRANSVESTISM -- the compuslion to 
dress in the clothes of the opposite sex, or the experience 
of sexual excitement when dressed as a member of the 
Opposite sex. The ‘bearded lady’ of the old circus freak 
show as a transvestite. Not to be confused with 
transsexuality.” 


Do you find anything odd about the last part of this 
entry? Here’s a clue, if you haven’t seen the obvious. 
Mr. Statt is using a technique called “‘slander” to attack 
the transgendered miniority by giveing the “appearance” 
a are similar to the bearded lady who was also a circus 
“freak”. 


Statt claims the bearded lady was a transvestite. Of 
Course, he never gives his sources. Maybe there are no 


CD 


This is the 
address. 

| hope we're 
in time! 


Here's the plan... 

act tough! Make 

sure they know 
we mean bussiness!!! 


by Cynthia Howard 


sources. Did he undress the bearded lady to determine if 
‘she’ were actually male? This makes little or no 
difference to Mr. Statt. His knowledge or lack there of, 
along with his association with or lack thereof, with the 
bearded lady is at issue. His willingness to allow and to 
encourage his readers to form an association between the 
bearded lady (whom he calls a freak) and the transgendered 
minority (whom he obviously also considers to be freaks) 
does make one wonder about his intentions. 


I can imagin Mr. Statt making the following sorts of 
comments too: 

“The feminist movement in the US is making 
great strides toward liberation and equality with men. 
They work like men. They are agressive like men. Jane 
Doe, a lesbian, supports all the female liberation ideals. 
She was seen kicking a man at a bar for no apparant 
reason”. Or he might continue in a similar manner 
saying: “The black minority has gained much on the 
political front. Mr Doe was recently killed by a black 
man who has the right to vote.” A statement such as 
“Publishers are notorious for editing and changing 
manuscripts as well has heavy drinking. Many of them 
make their changes during drunken stupors.” -- would be 
just as meaningful and make as much sense considering 
Statt’s thought patterns as evidenced in the “definition” 
quoted above. 


One can do much in a propaganda campaign to make 
a group of people look bad simply by choosing just the 


Maybe if | said it 
real fast... 


Don't forget to 
mumblel!! 


So what are you going 
to say? “Throw her out or a 
couple of guys in heels 
and skirts are going to 
work you over !!!" 
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right word and carefully tying in an unusual circumstance community in the area of education ms ae ae 
with the ordinary to make the ordinary look questionable They also pose a goal of Beene aoe £ F er 
by association with the unusual. Bigotry and expression. You may Cees - ov : Ox 
discrimination, working together with hate and the wish 3392, Napa, CA 94558.. ics 

to harm a person or a group, can cause much damage. A 
war of words and wit can soon escallate into violence 
tuming a whole society against other members of the z 
eee Hitler, for een ran a propaganda campaign Femme Mirror 
against everyone he didn’t like. Later, when his nation A dve rt i S i ng R ates 
was worked up enough, he started bombing and killing 
those people. 


Maybe the publishers of this dictionary are unaware Full Page 250.00 
of the slander they publish. Maybe the author read this 1/2 Page 135.00 
statement in some psychiatric journal and merely copied 1 / 4 Page 95.00 
it. I think we should give them the courtesy to allowing Business Card 25.00 


them to answer the following question: “Are you or are 
your authors bigoted or prejudiced against members of 


the transgender minority?” Please send a copy of your ad, 


camera ready if possible, to: 


It is quite possible they were unaware of the blunder. ; 
Let’s ask them and see what they say. Polite but direct Jane Ellen Fairfax 
letters are needed. Please don’t send a letter which would Tau Chi Ch apter - Tri-Ess 
put us in the same catigory as those who are bigoted P. O. Box 533 
against us. You may write DAVID STREETSTONE, Richmond, Texas 77469 
Publisher at Routledge Publishing, 11 New Fetter Lane, 
London EC4P 4EE England. Foreign postage is 
roughly double US domestic postage for Air delivery. Tri-Ess members deduct 20% 
Ms Howard is founder of the Gender Alternatives from all rates. 
League (GAL), an all inclusive transgender activist 
group with a stated purpose of supporting the gender 


: Hi Girls! Quick Kay.> Darned it 
It's heroine Si as y Gere caaaient 
time Kay! got Fd = ate... get her to wearing that off-white 
. att got a little lost and.. material I've been 
Let's go init! looking for!!! 
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HIGH NOON 


by 


Vicky M. 
Melody Dancer woke up and was momentarily 
surprised to discover that she was still Melody Dancer. It 
was Sunday morning and as she rolled over on her satin 
sheets she felt the softness of her gown tickle the hair on 
her chest. Now fully awake, the realization that she still 
had a full day to be a girl made it easy to forget that she 
also had a closet full of shirts, ties, and pants belonging 
to Melvin Daniels. He could be kept in the closet for still 
another day. Just as she was kept in the closet during the 
week while he was out eaming a pay check, to pay for the 
one bedroom apartment both shared in the one body. 


It was near Easter and there was no longer a chill 
in the apartment. Those old fleece robes that were so 
warm, but so unfeminine, were packed away for another 
year. Instead Melody searched for one of her satin shorty 
robes, which would proudly display her freshly shaved 
legs, legs she considered her most feminine feature. She 
was glad now that she had passed up sports in high 
school. Not one scar marred her legs, and they were very 
shapely and feminine despite the fact that they were 
attached to a pair of ordinary male feet, size ten to be 
exact. Those feet slid into some gold slippers, and 
Melody was off to the kitchen to make herself a cup of 
coffee, as she had done for the past four years since her 
divorce from the dreaded dragon Merrilee. 


Her crossdressing hadn’t caused the divorce, but 
it was now playing a part in helping her to accept herself 
for what she was, and what she could be. On this 
particular Sunday she was about to take a giant step 
forward in her career as a woman. The last closet queen 
of the crossdressing group she belonged to was about to 
make her public debut. For the past three years she had 
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Kay, | really 
think we should 
go back and help 

Maryanne! 


What? No Way! 


| wouldn't want to steal 
her thunder!!! 


| have my orders! Besides, 


Thomas 


dressed only at chapter meetings and she never went with 
her sisters to any public places, though she had been 
assured many times that she could pass and that she 
would not be ridiculed. 


At last her resolve was set. To be sure, she was 
nervous. She downed several cups of coffee as if it were 
hard liquor, to fortify her courage. “There is nothing to 
be afraid of,” she thought. Her plan for her first walk in 
the sunshine was carefully thought out, and it was a good 
plan. She would shower, put on her makeup, and wear a 
dress that was suitable for church. Anyone seeing her 
would assume that she was just another overweight, 
middle aged woman on her way to religious services 
without the benefit of a male escort. She had seen many 
such women in church when she and Merrilee were first 
married. Hence a solitary appearance on a Sunday 
moming seemed the perfect time to test her passibility. 


Naked and in the shower, Melody began to get 
very scared. There was nothing feminine about her body 
without clothes on. In order to keep her confidence up 
she began to sing, 


“Do not forsake me, Oh, my darling, 
You made that promise when we wed...” 


A strange song for a woman to sing, but not so if 
you know anything about the fear of trying to pass in 
public. Indeed, at that moment Melody would have 
gladly changed places with Gary Cooper and his fight 
with the Miller gang. At least he was well armed. She 
would have only her skill in makeup and her acting 
ability to protect her from the ultimate embarrassment. 


Heh, heh! Mary ‘the EEL” 
Ann is too slippery for that 
group! She knows every 
dodge in the book! What 
| wouldn't give to hear her 
buffalo that bunch!!! 
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“Oh, to be tom between love and duty. 
Suppose’n’ I lose my fair haired beauty. 
Look at the big hand move along, 
Nearing high noon....” 


The clock was ticking faster now, as was her 
heart. As she applied her lipstick, she felt proud of the job 
she had done in transforming her male body into some- 
thing soft and attractive. She could do no more with her 
makeup. It was now or never. It was high noon, and if 
she was going to be that woman on her way to church she 
would have to leave now. She took a deep breath, 
grabbed her purse, and in an instant the sunlight was 
warming her makeup-covered face. As she walked the 
only sound she heard was the sound of a woman walking 
in high heels. She was at peace, but that peace was 
destined to end very quickly. Another woman was 
walking toward her. Fear gripped her again, so she sang, 
though in a low voice, 


“The noon day train will bring Frank Miller. 
If I’m a man I must be brave. 

And I must face that deadly killer, 

Or lie a coward, a craven coward, 

Or lie a coward in my grave...” 


It was the new woman that had moved in yes- 
terday. Hername was Fran or Ann. Melody remembered 
this, because when she saw her unloading her car yes- 
terday, she noticed that she had personalized license 
plates from Michigan. She breathed easier as the new 
woman approached. Even if she read Melody, she 
couldn’t possibly know that she was the man living in 
Apartment 109. That seemed to comfort her and allowed 
her to think only of how she would react to another 
female when she was in speaking range. 


The decision was not hers to make. The Strange 
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mile, cross-country 
in high heels... 


Maryanne! 
Are you alright? 


By 


+, 


Oh, I'm fine for someone 
who just ran the 4 minute 


e 
p Are the girls 
é back safe? 
| 1 


woman spoke first. “Pardon me, but can you direct me 
to the nearest drug store? I’m new here.” 


“Tt’s around the ka..ka..comer,” Melody said. 
“Sorry, I ha..ha..have to go. I’m late.” Then Melody 
broke into arun. She was sure her voice had failed her, 
and she wanted to get away from that new girl as fast as 
she could. 


Fran Miller was puzzled by what had just hap- 
pened. She wondered if Texas women were smarter than 
Michigan women. She had been living as a woman for 
the past two years and her femme voice had never failed 
her before. Moreover, it had been years since she had 
been read. But obviously she just had been, otherwise the 
woman she had greeted would not have panicked and run 
away. 


THE END 


(Reprinted from_The Femme Forum, May 1987) 


TANYA BROWN’S 
PROSTHESIS EMPORIUM 


SILICONE OR FOAM PROSTHESES 
AT 25% OFF RETAIL 


You always wear 
purple & red tie-dyed 
hose with yellow 
platform shoes! 


Well, Kay's safe... 
Lisa on the other 
hand... 


Even with a 
plaid jacket??? 
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So we see that much of conventional religious applies not to crossdressing in itself but to homosexual 
pend emnation of crossdressing is : based on prostitution. God does not forbid men to eee 
misinterpretation and misapplication of biblical passages “feminine” personality traits by crossdressing! It is not 
and an erroneous association of crossdressing with _ the clothes (the outward appearance) but the heart attitude 
homosexuality. The Old Testament prohibition is not that is His concer. Crossdressing itself is morally 
relevant or applicable today, and the New Testament’s neutral. The relevant passage to quote in regard to it is 
apparent injunction against “the effeminate” actually Matthew 7:16: “By their fruits ye shall know them.” 


Would You Like To Be A Big Sister? 


For the support of our new members, Tri-Ess is inaugurating a Big Sister 
Program. A card will be included in each Membership Packet asking 
whether the new member would like to be assigned a Big Sister to help her 
settle into our Sorority. Those answering “Yes” will be written and 
offered support. 


1) The support period will be one year. 
2) No Big Sister will be assigned more than three new 
members. 


and in need of support. We each, therefore, have a sacred duty to help 


Q\ Every one of us was at one time new to the cross-gender community, 
\ » those who are now where we once were. 


If you would like to help with this very important service, please write: 


Jane Ellen Fairfax 
P.O. Box 1105 
Alief, TX 77411-1105 ‘ 
Please include a little information about yourself so that we can 
better match Big Sisters with new members. 


On behalf of our new members, thank you for your help. 
Jane 
Jane Ellen Fairfax 


Interim Chairman 
Tri-Ess Board of Directors 
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Crossdressing With Dignity , 


Dr. Peggy Rudd 


A BOOK ReViCWieceeccossesserseeeesbysesrseseeeereee Jaye Reviere 


Starting where she left off with her first book: 
My Husband Wears My Clothes, Dr. Peggy Rudd has 
captured the heart of what it means to be a Crossdresser. 
She has performed a unique service. She has accom- 
plished something heretofore not done. She has blended 
the sensitivity of "one who has been there” with the cold 
hard data of scientific study and come up with a winner 
in words. 


Crossdressing With Dignity, Dr. Rudd's new 
book, is for the Crossdresser. It is also for the loved ones 
of Crossdressers. It is for the Helping Professional and 
the student who would be a Helping Professional. It is for 
the "Talk Show Host" who would be honestly informed 
So as to inform an audience. Crossdressing With Dignity 
is for you. 


Quoting copiously from her respondents, Dr. 
Rudd touches the humanity of the people in the Cross 
Gender Community. She reveals the joys, the pains, the 
smiles, the tears, the hopes, the aspirations, and the 
deepest desires of this unique group of people. Reporting 
in a scientific manner mitigated wonderfully by a very 
real sensitivity and genuine affection, on Survey results 
of over 800 respondents, Dr. Rudd successfully blends 
the feeling content of the people involved with the 
scientific objectivity required for credible scholarship. 


My Husband Wears My Clothes, Dr. Rudd's first 
book was a love story. It was alove story of her very own 
growth into the wonderfully supportive and understanding 
spouse she is. In her new book, Crossdressing With 
Dignity, Dr. Rudd continues the love story. She is 
lovingly reaching out to Crossdressers and those inter- 
ested in them saying: "I understand you, I love you, I 
want to help you!" No one can read this easy to read 
book and not grow. No one can read this sensitive, 
tender, and informative book without coming away a 


better person for having spend the few minutes required 
to read it. 


In unreservedly recommending Crossdressing 
With Dignity, I am deeply pleased to say Dr. Rudd and 
her lovely spouse Melanie Thome are among the people 
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I am honored to call: "friend". Their impact on the Cross 
Gender Community is enormous. With the publication 
of Crossdressing With Dignity, Dr. Rudd's personal 
impact on us all is even greater. 


"...a groundbreaking, completely readable, and 
scholarly contribution to the field." 
CHOICE Book Reviews 


Transvestism and Transsexualism 


Richard F. Docter, Ph.D. 
Depariment of Psychology, Cal State Northridge, Northridge, CA 91330 


- To order, send $37.50 (includes postage) to 
International Foundation for Gender Education 
Box 367 Wayland, MA 01778 
or order from Tri Ess, Outreach Institute, or Plenum Press 


If You Are Moving 


Please send your Change of Address directly 
to our Membership Director: 


Donna Martin 
P.O. Box 245 
West Covina, CA 91 793 


(Donna keeps the computerized mailing list and 
provides the malling labels we use in sending out the 
FEMME MIRROR.) 
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Now That You’ve Told Her 


by 
Patricia 


It seems that the subject that has been on 
everyone’s mind lately, at least in our group, is the 
subject of wives. This has been reflected in our discussions 
and in the articles which have appeared in the newsletter 
the last few months. For many of us our wives are the 


people that know us best, the ones who share our most. 


closely guarded secrets and the ones who have stood by 
us in one form or the other as we have sought to understand 
ourselves and make peace with our dual perspectives. 

Many of us told our propective wives about the 
existence of our femme self prior to our marriage, but 
some of us waited until later to reveal this knowledge. 
While it may be best to tell her before she has committed 
herself to a long term relationship, it is quite 
understandable why many of us wait until later to tell the 
secret. 

At the young age of 23, I truly hoped that the love 
of a good woman would cure me of the desire to crossdress. 
I would argue thta this is not an uncommon hope. 
Secondly, I was somewhat ashamed of the compulsion, 
coupling that with the hope it would go away, and it was 
not surprising that I didn’t reveal this information. Of 
course, we all know that it doesn’t disappear. Certainly 
there are times when the compulsion is less, but it always 
comes back, so we are faced with eventual discovery or 
that tear-filled evening when we become more vulnerable 
than we ever imagined by telling our dearest secret, and 
hoping she doesn’t walk away from us. . 

Well, that’s the male perspective, but the question 

oe 1s really important is, ““What does she think?” I have 
Card a number of wives make the comment that when 
= come out of the closet, they are forced into one. Think 
oa this for a moment. To whom can she talk? Who 
beacon what she has to struggle with? She can’t 
= ee tell Mom or her best friend. She immediately 
i aa Placed in the position of protecting a secret that 
far ma t know existed and 2) could devastate her 
it a lis Is a very important secret to her, and having 
Ppéd in her lap is a stressful situation to say the least. 

ne te the world has changed the moment you told 
and she h your feminine self. You just changed the rules, 
Stam aeaes regroup in order to deal with it, Remember, 
the crassa years to consider the implications of 
Ost wives” fi g, and she is a bit behind in the process. 
their huge irst exposure to the phenomenon is through 
ands. Believe me, she is not going to be 
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net ines ow sk o a ik 
questions will rise a — aes eee oes Te 
immediate concerns are ane ele ee Tce 
gay? Does he want t - on a Peso pei isthe 
our relationship? ree pete ee Ghmemes 
mae ae what happened to the man I 

ut to marry? Some of these questions 
you can answer, and some of them you can’t. The first 
two should be answered as soon as they are asked, and 
Sal a strong conviction on your part. Whatever you do, 
don t Start the rambling history of your life, or start 
shoving books in her face. Listen, listen, and listen. Let 
her talk when she is ready and listen closely to what she 
says. Answer any questions she may have in as truthful 
a manner as you can. Be considerate of her feelings and 
understand that with the utterance of a few words, you 
have changed the rules of the marriage. She is bound to 
resent this to some extent. 

Where is all this leading? Well, there are a few 
points to be made here: 1) When you tell her, the ball is 
in her court, not yours. You would be wise to listen to her 
response and be as considerate of her feelings as possible. 
This is a good time to be on your best behavior so she will 
realize that you are still the man she loves, with a little 
extra. Draw on that feminine side to be supportive and 
help her understand that you love her and truly care about 
how she feels, and that you want her to be happy. Let her 
set the pace. 2) Be open to negotiation. She will need 
to know that you are not going to go overboard on this 
crossdressing stuff. She is 50% of the relationship, and 
the comfort zone for both of you will be reached through 
negotiation. Negotiation will become a matter of life, so 
be prepared to re-evaluate the situation as required. 
When negotiations have been completed, honor them. 
This will go a long way towards re-establishing trust. 3) 
When the time comes, she will want to know if there are 
other women she can talk to who have been through the 
same things she is going through. Put her in contact with 
the nearest wives’ group. Give her the phone number, 
but don’t dial it for her. She may need some time to 
decide to make the call herself. 

Tri-Ess encourages the development of the femme 
self in the crossdresser, but not at the cost of the marmiage. 
It is obvious tht sometimes the marriage will fall apart at 


the revelation. However, if this is the case, there is litdle 


that can be done about it. How you tell your wife and 
towards 


your actions afterwards will go a long way 
making the whole situation better or WOIse. 


(Reprinted from Delta Chapter’s Chatter, July 1990) 
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COME TO THE 1990 HOLIDAY EN FEMME 


TAU CHI Chapter of Houston would like to extend 
a warm Lone Star Welcome to the 1990 Tri-Ess Holiday En 
Femme to all our Tri-Ess Sisters, their wives, partners, 
families, and friends! It will be held at the Hilton Southwest 
in Houston, Texas, Wed. Nov. 14 through Sun. 
Nov. 18, 1990. 

The Holiday En Femme is an annual 
event sponsored by the Society for the Second 
Self, the Tri-Ess Sorority. It affords 
crossdressers the opportunity to live four full 
days in their feminine self, to meet 
crossdressing sisters from around 
the world, to share with the 
new ideas and experiences, and 
to establish warm feminine 
friendships. This Holiday should have 
a little of everything - personal 
development, shopping, partying, 
education, adventure, even a little free 
time! 

For the first time the Holiday 
En Femme is being held in Houston. 
Centrally located and easily accessible to 
Tri-Ess members everywhere, Houston in 
November is delightfully dry and temperate, 
averaging a daily temperature of about 60 
degrees. 

The Hilton Southwest has the welcome mat out 
for us. Conveniently located on the Southwest Freeway 
at Hillcroft, the Hilton is near the Astrodome and the 
Summit, the Medical Center, Rice University, some superb 
shopping at the Galleria and Sharpstown malls, and some of 
Houston’s best restaurants and clubs. Luxuriously appointed 
soundproofed rooms, excellent meeting facilities, and a 
4000+ square foot Grand Ballroom are hallmarks of the 
Hilton. If you take the Airport Shuttle from either of 
Houston’s two airports to the Post Oak Terminal, the Hilton 
provides a free shuttle to the hotel. The hotel staff, headed 
by Sales Manager Tammy Kosub, has been a pleasure to 
work with. They have guaranteed us an unbelievably low 
group rate of $45.00 per night. To obtain this rate, you need 
only identify yourself with Tri-Ess when you call or write 
for your reservation. Their phone number is (713) 977- 
7911. Or, you may call Hilton Reservations at (800) 445- 
8667. You will be able to enjoy your feminine experience 
in a safe, secure, and completely relaxed atmosphere. 


A varied and fulfilling program is planned for your 
enjoyment. After registration Wed. afternoon, an evening 
Reception and Orientation is planned. Thursday will be Go- 

Go day! A bus tour will take you through the Texas 
countryside to the Hilltop Herb Farm for a 
delicious four-course lunch, then swing by 
the San Jacinto Battleground where on April 
21, 1836, Texas won her independence 
from Mexico. After retuming to 
the hotel to “turn into 
butterflies” for the 

evening, we will go to 

Magic Island, where we 
will enjoy a banquet, see a 
magic show, have our fortunes 
told, and play Blackjack in an 
evening of Las Vegas-style 
entertainment. 


Friday moming will be free 
time to shop and enjoy the 
pampering of image consultants, 
makeup experts, vendors and 
manicurists. Featured will be Jim 
Bridges of Hollywood and our own Joann 
Faircloth, whose articles have appeared in previous 
issues of the MIRROR. Friday aftemoon will find us 
learning at seminars on chapter development, wives’ 
concerns, and other topics of vital interest. Virginia 
Prince will be our hostess for a round of stimulating 
conversation on developments within Tri-Ess. Friday 
evening will be a Texas-Style Bar-B-Q Reception, followed, 
for those who still have functional brain cells left, by an 
evening on the town. 

Saturday there will be more time for our vendors 
and seminars. Also, the Tri-Ess Board of Directors will meet 
to amplify and further define new directions for our Sorority. 
For Saturday Lunch we will have a Mexican menu, and Jane 
Ellen Fairfax, Interim Chairman of the Board, will speak on 
“Working Together”. Saturday evening will feature our 
elegant Awards Banquet, with a Keynote Address by none 
other than Merissa Sherril Lynn, founder and Executive 
Director of the LF.G.E. On Sunday moming there will be 
a worship service, followed by a Hail-and-Farewell Brunch 


- the most bittersweet of times, as we all say goodbye until 
we meet again. 
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To Attend Holiday En Femme 


The Holiday En Femme is a non-profit function 
sponsored by Tri-Ess for the education and enjoyment 
of its participants. 


Registration Plans 
(All Registration Plans are per person.) 


Plan A WED-SUN $220 
Plan B THUR-SUN $200 
Plan C FRI-SUN $135 


Plan D All Day SAT-SUN $110 
Plan E SATNITEONLY $65 


If your Registration is postmarked by Oct. 31, 
1990, you enjoy the following discounts: 


Plan A $195 
Plan B $180 Plan D $95 
Plan C $115 Plan E $55 


Registration fees do not include hotel 
accommodations and certain meals. Enclose check or 
money order payable to Tri-Ess/ Holiday En Femme. 
Confirmation with travel directions and other information 
will be sent upon receipt of your Registration. 
Accomodations, bar, telephone, Room Service or other 
charges are payable to the Hilton Southwest upon 
checkout. 


Security 
We will hold all personal information in strictest 
confidence. Neither Texas nor Houston ordinances 
prohibit crossdressing. 


Refunds 
All requests for refunds posted on or before Oct. 
1, 1990, will be honored 100%. Those posted between 
Oct. 1 and Oct. 31 will be honored at 50%. We can not 
guarantee any refund after Nov. 1. 


Your Children 

Your children are very welcome at the Holiday 
En Femme. We cannot accept the registration of a 
person under the age of 18. However, minors may attend 
with permission of participating parents or guardians. In 
Cases where both parents are not attending we request 
documentation of permission of both parents. Minors 
must at all times be under the supervision of a responsible 
adult. We will attempt to provide child care assistance 
for those needing it. 


Registration Form 
Holiday En Femme 1990 


Femme Name’ 


Wife or Partner's Name 


Mailing Name 


Address 


City State__ Zip Code 


—_ 


Telephone (Optional) 
Ask for. 


Chapter Affiliation 


Arrive Nov. 1990, at AM PM 
AM PM 


Depart Nov. 1990, at 
Hotel Reservations: Single Double Couple 


If mailed by 10/31/90, discounted Registration Fees: 
If mailed after 10/31/90, full Registration Fees: 


Plan A WED-SUN $195 
Plan A WED-SUN $220 
Plan B THUR-SUN $180 
Plan B THUR-SUN $200 
Plan C_  FRI-SUN $115 
Plan C FRI-SUN $135 
Plan D SAT-SUN $95 
Plan D SAT-SUN $110 
Plan E SAT NITE ONLY $55 
Plan E SATNITE ONLY $65 


Number of Persons Attending 
Total Registration Fees Enclosed $. 


Make Check or Money Order payable to: Tri-Ess/ 
Hollday En Femme 


Jane Ellen Fairfax, 


Mall Registration and Payment to: 
P.O. Box 1105, 


Coordinator, Holiday En Femme, 
Allef, TX 77411-1105 


| understand thatprograms are subject to change. | agree 
to abide by the rules and spirit of theTri-Ess Holliday En 


Femme. 


Signature 
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Some Theological Thoughts 
Frances Falrtax 


One thing I find very disturbing about the cross- 
gender community is the attitude among many that 
Judeo-Christian morality is somehow inimical to the 
crossdresser. There is a real hostility to the very idea of 
moral absolutes, and to the idea of a God who holds each 
person accountable for his or her actions. The act of 
crossdressing creates in many a tremendous burden of 
guilt and shame, generated in great part by a narrow, 
legalistic religious system drummed into them in 
childhood and reinforced by ignorance and stereotyping 
in certain quarters today. Deep down inside, the 
crossdresser knows that his feminine traits are an essential 
part of his total personality, and as such are a gift of God 
and not to be suppressed and denied expression. However, 
in rejecting prohibitions against crossdressing some end 
up rejecting the whole concept of absolute moral values 
and become scornful of those who venture to uphold 
such values. What follows are my own insights on 
religion and the crossdresser. I write in hopes of dispelling 
some of the destructive stereotyping on the part of both 
religious “authorities” and anti-religious crossdressers. 

The most often quoted religious injunction against 
crossdressing is, of course, the infamous Deuteronomy 
22:5, which reads (in the King James translation), “A 
woman shall not put on that which pertaineth unto a man. 
Neither shall a man put on a woman’s garment; for 
whomsoever doeth these things is an abomination unto 
Jehovah, thy God.” This passage occurs as part of a 
“laundry list” of other regulations and prohibited 
behaviors. (Curiously enough, crossdressing as such is 
mentioned nowhere else in Scripture.) To understand 

and deal with this passage it must be considered in its 
proper context. 

The passage leaves no doubt that for the Jews, 
crossdressing was forbidden. There was a very serious 
religious-moral reason for this, one which is seldom 
mentioned in crossdressing literature. The whole purpose 
of all the elaborate Mosaic laws was to maintain the 
separate identity of the Jews as a special people, set apart 
and consecrated to God, an example to the world. The 
Jews were about to enter their Promised Land, a land 
already inhabited by peoples whose religions can best be 
described as fertility cults. Their worship involved male 
and female ritual prostitution, as the people sought 
sexual union with their gods and goddesses. These 
rituals also included crossdressing, with the men appearing 


as women and the women wearing men’s clothes and 
weapons. Young male devotees would castrate 
themselves and thereafter wear women’s clothing and 
serve at the shrines. It was to keep the Jews away from 
any semblance of this that God through Moses prohibited 
crossdressing. 

The important thing to remember about 
Deuteronomy 22:5, however, is that the injunction against 
crossdressing, like those against eating pork, mixing 
meat and milk, and all the rest, were for the Jews at that 
time. Obeying those laws kept the Jews separate from 
pagan contamination but did not save them, since no one 
could really obey them all. When Jesus came He fulfilled 
all the requirements of the Law, then replaced _it with His 
new covenant of love. So the answer for people today 
who invoke Deuteronomy 22:5 against crossdressing is 
that Jesus has set us free from that law just as He no 
longer requires us to abstain from pork. If we had to keep 
all those laws in order to be saved, then Christ came and 
died for nothing. So says no less an authority than St. 
Paul. This is the most effective answer to the invokers of 
Deuteronomy 22:5, and one that is most difficult for the 
judgmental to counter. 

Another argument used against crossdressing by 
some preachers is based on a New Testament passage, I 
Corinthians 6:9. This states in part that “neither 
fomicators, nor idolators, nor adulterers, nor effeminate, 
nor abusers of themselves with mankind” shall inherit 
the kingdom of God. This language is from the King 
James Version, very much revered and still used 
extensively by Protestants. The traditional Roman 
Catholic translation also uses the term “the effeminate”, 
followed by “sodomites”. What a weapon that one term 
“the effeminate” is in the hands of preachers who apply 
it to crossdressers and then link it to the term meaning 
“homosexuals” that follows it! However, the term 
formerly translated “the effeminate” actually refers to 
the ritual male prostitutes who were very much a feature 
of cultic worship in the Greek society St. Paul was 
addressing. One of the most widely used_moderm 
translations among Protestant churches today is the New 
Intemational Version, and it renders the same passage as 
“nor male prostitutes nor homosexual offenders”. The 
Living Bible settles for the single word “homosexuals” 


and the New American Bible (Roman Catholic) uses 
“sexual perverts”. 
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My Sister 
by 


Terri F. 


I have many sisters, but only one by relation. She 
is almost two years older than I so we grew up closely 
together. We learned to read together, all under Mom’s 
tutelage, and we had a lot of fun. She was undeniably my 
best friend, and in many ways I looked up to her. 


As we grew older we each got our own circle of 
friends. I had my baseball buddies, she her girlfriends, 
and though our love never changed we started to drift 
apart. We stayed that way until my dad passed away 
about ten years ago and the remaining three of us drew 
closer together and took in the slack of our loose bonding. 
Once again we were close. Still somehow I never felt 
close enough to tell her about my dressing. I hinted at it 
a few times, asking her if I should go to a halloween party 
dressed as a girl or what she thought of real life “Tootsies”, 
and she gave me the impression of a heavy intolerance. 
I knew the day would come when I’d finally tell her, but 
I dreaded it just the same. 


About three weeks ago I invited her over for 
lunch and a “talk about something very important in my 
life”. She did not appear stunned, nor did I see any tears 
welling up as when I told Mom. I explained about being 
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a crossdresser and about my transgendered lifestyle. 


She said that she’d always felt that I had a secret 
life and she had suspicions that I might be gay. She 
quickly added that she’d decided that whatever it was she 
would not be judgmental about it. She also said she’d 
wished I’d told her first instead of Mom so she could help 
Mom deal with it. I think Iwas more in shock. She had 
taken this better than I dreamed possible. 


We talked about our childhood and she said she'd 
never really seen me as a brother but as a sibling. She 
thought she could adjust to Terri eventually, but that it 
would take some time. She also didn’t think it would be 
a good idea to tell my brother- in-law or to come to visit 
her house as anything but her brother. But she did say 
that maybe she would meet Terri for lunch once in a 
while or maybe go shopping together as two sisters. I 
showed her my closet and we found that we both wear a 
size 10, so I said, “Feel free to borrow anything you like. 
After all, I’d been borrowing your stuff for years!” We 
had a good, silly, sisterly laugh over that. But seriously 
I knew that we were the best of friends again, and this 
time it’s forever. 

(Reprinted from The Cactus Flower, July 1990) 
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Who Are You? 
b 


y 


Denise 


No, it’s not a song by The Who; it has nothing to 
do with the much discussed topic of crossdressers being 
one person or two. Just like most of my sisters, it is 
imperative that my femme self keep a low profile, 
particularly around town. Away from town, well, it’s a 
different matter but not often enough. Almost every 
evening is “TV Time” for me in the privacy of my 
apartment. 


A few weeks ago I was casually dressed in a jeans 
skirt, etc., and was writing to Janice from Pennsylvania. 
We have casually corresponded over the past year with 
several months between letters. I was listening to the 
“oldies” radio station and enjoying the great songs of the 
50’s and 60’s. The station was new and I had talked to 
the evening Dee Jay a few times voicing my opinion 
about the station. While typing away with typical girl 
talk, I heard a song I hadn’t heard in a long time. I 
enjoyed it and it reminded me of another song popular at 
the same time. I decided to call in and request the other 
song. That’s where I forgot who I am, or who I am 
supposed to be. 


When the Dee Jay answered I said, “Hey T.C. 
Would you play ‘Angel of the Moming’ by Merilee 
Rush?” T.C. said, “Certainly. And who is this?” 
Forgetting who I was supposed to be I said, “Denise”. I 
had this “Oops!” feeling about saying that but T.C. 


didn’t seem to catch it. He started saying something else 
but suddenly stopped and asked, “Who did you say you 
were?” I laughed (as best I could) and said, “Well, my 
name is really Dennis but a lot of my friends call me 
Denise as a joke.” The next question was a surprise— 
“Tell me, what have you got on?” As tactfully as I could 
I said, “Jeans.” T.C. said something about it being more 
interesting if I were wearing a dress. 


Phew! That was an uncomfortable situation! We 
sisters have survived plenty of those, haven’t we?? It 
made me feel good that I had “justified” everything so as 
to sound like I wasn’t wearing a dress, until about 30 
minutes later when all of a sudden I heard myself on the 
radio requesting “Angel of the Morning”. OH, NO! He 
isn’t doing this to me! The editing was good, I must say. 
It was short and sweet, “T.C. Would you play ‘Angel 
of the Moming’ by Merilee Rush?” 


“Certainly. And who is this?” 
“Denise.” 


“Tell me, what have you got on?” My request 
immediately followed that question. 


What has happened now? There is my voice 
being transmitted over a 50,000 watt radio station “all 
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over town”. Surely the phone is going to ring any 
second!! What to say now? What do I say at work 
tomorrow?? Well, I’ve done it now, I forgot who I was 
supposed to be and now EVERYONE knows my secret. 


That was the longest “Angel of the Moming” I 
have ever heard. It didn’t stop there either. T.C. just had 
to play “Denise” a song from the mid-60’s by Randy and 
the Raindows. Of couse that was the next song after my 
request. 


But, the phone didn’t ring. There was no mention 
at work the next day. What a relief! I had survived 


My Siamese Twin Sister 


Who is this little girl I find hiding in me, 
secretly wearing her mommy’s pearls, 
bracelet, clip-on earrings; 


putting on feminine things 
from the skin out, 
slinky, silky, lacy, ruffly, 


feminine things that feel so delicious to the skin? 


Who is this lady in the bubble bath 
shaving her underarms, 
sponging her breasts, 


almost afraid to touch them 
for fear of the electric shock; 
putting on powder, perfume, 


a short gown 
hidden by a man’s robe, 
brushing her hair, 


donning lingerie, 
a pretty dress, or tight sweater, 
skirt and accessories; 


finding feminine shoes that fit, 
with a heel she can walk on, 
or wearing only a housecoat or apron 


to do household chores... 
all this for her mirror, 
all this for her Siamese twin brother, me 


and no one else? 


Who is this woman emerging out of my rib, 
out of my bosom, taking over my identity, 


another one of those uncomfortable situations we have 
all faced. 


What did I learn from this experience? The Dee 
Jay seemed rather educated on the subject of feminine 
names for men being associated with wearing women’s 
clothes. Also, just when you think people are really 
paying a lot of attention to everyone around them, this 
helps confirm that isn’t always true. Naturally, it also 
woke me up a little about being careful about being too 
open when you may need to keep a low profile. I can 
laugh about this experience now, but I’m sure all of you 
know what kind of problems this could have caused. 


hiding my manhood 

yet needing it for completion? 

Who is this woman with whom I sleep? 
Why is this mistress a prisoner 


in my house of love? 


Jan Armstrong 


Such! Don't tell a 
soul! 
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Different Strokes 
b 
Roger E. Peo, Ph. D. 


In my Column #45 I wrote that transvestites and 
transsexuals share some outwardly common behaviors 
while having quite different emotional needs. In this 
column, building on those thoughts, I have some observations 
on the way these differing needs seem to be affecting the 
whole transgendered community. An issue that continues 
to generate a great deal of discussion is whether any one 
organization can (or should?) try to serve the needs of the 
entire transgendered community. There are two terms in 
this issue that need to be examined... “serve” and “one 
organization”. First, “‘one organization” means a formal 
collection of people who are implementing a philosophy, 
usually to achieve some long-term goals. So, businesses, 
govemments and social clubs are all organizations. An 
organization can contain a few people or millions: What 
binds it together are the philosophy and the goals. 

“Serve” is a harder term to define. For this column 
I will use it to mean meeting most of the needs of some group 
of people. 

My observations and experience lead me to conclude 
that it is impossible for any single organization to meet all 
the needs of the transgendered community. We have IFGE, 
Renaissance, Tri-Ess, Outreach, The Twenty (XX) Club, 
ETVC, The Chicago Gender Society, etc., all of which are 
serving the community. Each organization has its own 
goals, some of which are common to other groups; e.g., 
education of the public about transgender situations, trying 
to reach closeted transgendered persons, etc. 

However, each organization operates under different 
philosophies. For example, while Tri-Ess restricts 
membership to heterosexual crossdressers and their partners, 
Renaissance makes no such restriction. Choosing to embrace 
a wide variety of transgendered persons can make it more 
difficult to completely support any one segment. However, 
by choosing to focus on only one part of the community to 
provide specialized support can make an organization seem 
exclusionary. Is one way “right” and the other “wrong”? 
No, each has chosen to identify its focus of action. 

In fact, diversity is good for the whole community. 
Just as each of us has different tastes in food and recreation, 
each transgendered person has unique needs. By 

experimenting with the smorgasbord of groups that exist, 
each person can find the one that most closely meets his or 


her needs. When these diverse philosophies come together 
in a spirit of cooperation, the result can be more than any one 
group could have achieved on its own. 

Only when one style of organization feels its way is 
the only way is friction and dissension created. There is 
more than enough to do in supporting transgendered persons 
without creating internal problems. Whatever the focus, 
each group should respect the differing philosophies of the 
others. 


(Ed. Note: Roger Peo is a board-certified sexologist, and 
the executive director of Androgeny Unlimited. If you have 
subjects you would like Dr. Peo to write about, or wish to 
voice a rebuttal to his column, you may write him at P.O. 
Box 4887, Poughkeepsie, NY 12602, or call (914) 462- 
7455. All communications are confidential.) 


"One thing we all have in common, girls, is: we want to look our 
very best, don't we? If you can't look like me, do us all a favor, 
do the very best with what you have. It's natural for some of us 
to have more or less than someone else, If we all looked alike, we'd 
all be ugly. Think about it!" 
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Jennifer's Story 


Like so many of my sisters, I’ve lived with 
crossdressing for most of my life. To have lived most of 
that time in the closet has been extremely frustrating and 
ashame. I say a shame because one of the best, if not 
THE best, part of me was hidden from those I love. Vivid 
are the memories of a little boy and then a man whose 
short fuse and, sometimes, violent temper caused loved 
ones to prefer not to get too close. So many times my 
mother and father would ask me what was wrong. They 
hadn’t done anything to upset me. Why was their son 
good-natured one day and miserable the next? 

Over the last two years, I’ve changed and they 
definitely noticed it. Thanks to my increasing desire to 
meet others like myself, I wrote a letter to a chapter of a 
national organization dedicated to people like me. The 
fear I experienced just after releasing a death grip on that 
letter and watching it disappear down the mail slot at the 
Post Office was intense. Who was going to read it? 
Would I be blackmailed? Would I lose my family? Or 
worse? 

As we’ve all found out, our fears were unfounded 
and, in reality, our lives were enhanced. For the first time 
in my life I got to look into the eyes of another person that 
was just like me. It was almost like looking into a mirror. 
There were people to meet at get-togethers; laughter and 
feelings to share; and a feeling of finally being out of the 
closet. Ah, sweet freedom at last! Or so I thought. 

Everything was fine for a while, but then came 
the feelings of hiding again. Sure, I was out among 
friends being myself, but I was still hiding! 

What about my loved ones? Dad, Mom, my 
sisters and my children. Something kept pushing me 
from inside. I don’t mean to sound conceited, but the part 
of me that is Jennifer is my favorite and dearest lady in 
the whole world. I needed to share somehow this part of 
myself with them. Jennifer is happy, loving, caring and 
pretty. It was such a shame to hide her from the dearest 
people in my life. These are the people who will love me 
until I die, through thick and thin, and I know it! But how 
was I to share Jennifer with them? 

Where could I begin? How do you share 35 years 
of your life all at once? I knew everything would be all 
Tight, but was I absolutely sure? Could I take a chance 
with losing the love of the most important people in my 
life? An early attempt at telling someone I loved ended 
in divorce. That was a bitter pill to swallow, and I’m not 


sure I’ve gotten it all the way down yet. 

Just prior to the 1988 Holidy EnFemme in Chicago 
I told my sister where I was going and how to get in touch 
with me in an emergency. At this point, my sister became 
worried about me. She felt I was getting too wrapped up 
in this “new fad”. She didn’t understand the 35 years of 
heartache. This was no fad! 

She decided that Mom had to know. “We have to 
stop him before this thing begins to control his life,” she 
thought. A phone call from Mom informed me that my 
sister had told her. OH NO! 

In the nicest way I could, I told Mom that, upon 
returning from Chicago, I would sit down with Sis and 
her for a long discussion. At least I didn’t have to figure 
out a way to break the news! Sis had taken care of that 
forme. I could have wrung her neck! (1 love you, Denise. 
It’s OK!) In reality, she bailed me out. While I was in 
Chicago, Mom and Dad watched the Donahue Show 
about this very subject. Mom, being her usual cagey self, 
didn’t say a word but did ask Dad what he thought about 
“those people”. She told me later that he had no negative 
comments. 

That’s where everything stood until New Year’s 
Eve. We were all together at my sister’s and had a fine 
evening. Of course, Mom and Sis never said a word 
about me because Dad was there. Mom had already said 
that Dad could never know about Jennifer because he 
would not understand. 

Imagine my surprise the next day when Mom 
called to inform me that she had told Dad! It seems that, 
while they were driving home, Dad had mentioned that 
I seemed so much more at ease over the past year or so; 
how I was much more fun to be around than I had been 
for all the prior years of my life. When they got home, 
Mom said, “Remember that Donahue Show we watched?” 
“Yes,” Dad replied. ‘Well, sit down. I have something 
to tell you. Your son is a crossdresser, too, and has been 
all his life.” She told me that Dad was shocked, but not 
the least bit upset. 

Last week, we had the big “‘sit down and let it all 
hang out” discussion. My father was an alcoholic long 
ago and belongs to A.A. I think this allowed him to see 
into me better. The concepts of individuals being bom 
with certain traits and persons seeking the companionship 
of those in like situations were definitely things he could 
understand. 
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One question he had concemed the fact that, 
when an A.A. member wants to take a drink, he will call 
a fellow member to help stop him from doing it. This is 
one of the ways that A.A. members provide support to 
each other. He wondered why I couldn’t do the same 
thing. When I get the “urge” to dress, why not call 
someone to talk me out of it? I had to explain that the last 
thing I need is someone to try to talk me out of dressing 
as a woman. What I need is acceptance by my loved 
ones. When he was drinking, I explained, he was harmful 
to himself and possibly others. How many times have we 
read where a drunk slams into a car with a family in it. ’ 
About the only way I could do that would be to get a spike 
heel caught between the pedals in the car! With that 
comment they both laughed and the pressure eased off. 

After that point, we talked rather lightly about 
me. I left their home with both parents hugging and 
kissing me. Mom and Dad said they loved me in the most 
heartfelt and sincere way ever. 

Now I finally feel out of the closet. On the way 
home, I must admit, Jenny cried. Finally I was free! 
Thanks, Mom and Dad. Thanks, Sis. You didn’t make 
my day - you made my life! 


Jennifer’s Story - An Update 


You stand at the top of the stairs in your black 
Sweater-dress, red leather belt, 4 inch red spike heels, red 
purse at your side and a lion’s mane of platinum blonde 
hair cascading down your shoulders. Makeup came out 
well, eyelashes went on straight and you're ready for the 
world, right? Maybe so. But are you ready for your sister 
to see you for the first time? I wasn’t so sure about that 
one! 

As many of you know, I told my younger sister 
about me six months ago. She’d shown considerable 
interest since then, so I “grabbed the bull by the homs” 
and invited her to our March meeting. It was going to be 
a busy night: elections of officers, visitors from another 
club, and the meeting being at my home in a somewhat 
nosey neighboorhood. Was I biting off more than I could 
chew in one night? All of this going on and I invite my 
sister for her first look at everything! 

Other chapter members were upstairs changing. 
I wasn’t going to have someone to hang onto. Now, mind 
you, I do quite well in my spikes, but I’m envisioning 

doing 14 somersaults down the stairs only to land at Sis’s 
feet in a crumpled mess, look up at her and say, “Welcome 


to my world!” 

Well, I made it down the stairs just fine and, for 
the first time, Jennifer and Denise (my sister) looked into 
each other’s eyes. Her face lit up with a big smile of 
understanding. She walked up to me and, in the most 
gentle way, said, “Aw, Jenny, I love you!” The hug she 
then gave me was the most meaningful one I had ever 
felt. I had to fight back the tears of joy. Eyeliner runs so 
badly when you cry, doesn’t it? 

Finally! A person whom I love dearly was seeing 
all_of me without pulling her love away. Who could ever 
ask for anything more in life?!? 

She’s more than special - She’s my sister! 


Denise’s Turn 


I always felt so left out by my brother. Growing 
up, I ached for closeness with him but he never seemed 
to let me in. We were only two and a half years apart in 
age - not much. We should have had more in common, 
a lot of fun and good times. Why wouldn’t he let me be 
a part of his life? I needed him. I needed to be a close 
sister. I felt so alone. “I may as well be an only child,” 
I thought. Never in my wildest dreams would I have 
guessed how close we actually were and how much we 
DID have in common! 

About seven years ago, when my brother’s 
marriage was ending, I found out that he was a 
crossdresser. My first reaction was, “It must be a phase 
he is going through. His interests are all super-masculine: 
racing, hunting and beautiful women. He is not Strange. 
People like that are strange. He’ll get over it. Maybe he 
needs some counseling.” Boy, was I ever wrong! I did 
not realize how long he had had those feelings. No 
wonder he wouldn’t let me get close to him! I might find 
out; then what? The answer to the “Then what?” is “I 
LOVE YOU!” I may not understand why this is like it is 
and then, maybe, no one really does know, but that 
doesn’t stop my love. I may get angry sometimes but the 
love never goes away. 

About six months ago, my brother told me he was 
involved with a couple of groups that dealt with 
crossdressers. I objected to this, feeling that it wasn’t a 
good idea. We talked often on the subject. When he told 
me last November that he was going to a crossdressers’ 
convention in Chicago I was really afraid forhim. Would 
something backfire on him? I didn’t want him to get hurt. 
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Instead, he came home bright-eyed and feeling elated 
about his experiences there. I couldn’t help but feel good 
for him. It was nice to see how great he felt about 
everything. 

The change was so amazing because, you see, he 
was quite hard to get along with in the past. He’d get 
upset and go into really bad moods. He would say and do 
some really hateful and hurtful things. He was very 
critical of others who didn’t meet certain social demands. 
Maybe it was because of the pressure he felt from being 
unable to express who he was and how he felt inside. 
Now he feels so much better about himself. He has the 
fellowship of you all and he can also be open about his 
feelings with his loved ones. He doesn’t get as upset as 
he used to and, when he does, he can handle it so much 
better. 

All of these things chumed and boiled inside of 
me. My mom and I are very close, both as mother and 
daughter and as good friends. I decided to share all fo this 
with her. I knew that she needed to know. Too many 
secrets existed and I sensed that it would be beneficial for 
her relationship with her son, my brother, to know who 
he really was. It worked out well. Now we can be open 
and honest - nothing to hide, no more secrets. We can be 
closer now that the “skeletons” have escaped. There’s 
more love now because we can feel free to voice our 
opinions and be who we are, knowing we are still going 
to love each other, no matter what. 

This past weekend I took a big step for both 
myself and my brother. He held a group meeting at his 
home and invited me to come and meet some of his 
friends. It would be the first time I would see him change 
into Jennifer. I thought I would be nervous but the 
nervousness didn’t come. As the time got closer for him 
to pick me up I still didn’t get nervous. He pulled in the 
driveway to get me - still OK. When we arrived at his 
house, two of his friends were there, having decided they 
would let me meet them before their transformation. I 
was glad they did. I felt relaxed and very interested. 
They left me downstairs by myself for a time while they 
changed. I thought and read, read and thought. A short 
time later a beautiful young woman came downstairs, my 
Sister! Outwardly, she was gorgeous. But, more 
important, an inward beauty radiated through those 
beautiful blue eyes that I had never been permitted to see. 
She was so nervous! Tears came to my eyes and my heart 
melted. Oh how I wish we could be sisters whenever we 
wanted! Don’t get me wrong. My brother is great but so 
is my sister! 


As each of my new friends came down the stairs 
or in the door I saw loving, sincere people who just 
wanted to be able to be who they are, Everyone I met that 
night possessed a love and a need to be loved. And that’s 
what life is supposed to be about - loving each other for 
the love they possess inside. I enjoyed myself thoroughly 
that evening. I met wonderful, caring individuals, sharing 
laughter and inner feelings. 

As the evening drew to a close, I was so happy to 
have been accepted and spoken to with such openness 
and sincerity. Jennifer was so happy to be with me and 
I with her. As she took me home, I felt sad that we were 
not able to be more open in this world of “plastic people”. 
I am grateful to have been raised by such wonderful 
people as our parents. They have given and taught us 
unconditional love. We have surely been blessed. 

I thank each and every one of you for sharing 
such an important part of yourselves with me. I LOVE 
YOU, JENNIFER, YOU’RE BEAUTIFUL! 


OUTWITTED 
by 
Edwin Markham 


He drew a circle that shut me out 
Heretic, rebel, a thing to flout. 
But Love and I had the wit to win: 

We drew a circle that took him in! 


You haven’t heard the last of me! I have muchI 
need to say for myself and, hopefully, each and every one 


of my sisters! 
(Reprinted from Alpha Omega’s Outreach, Feb. & June ‘89) 
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Megan (LA-2180-H) 


“We start out as females,” 
Say those who should know. 
Some just stay that way, 
But others must go 


And become little boys. 
But then, on the way, 
Some will get sidetracked 
Or encounter delay. 


Whatever does happen, 
I’m one of those who 
Didn’t make it completely 
All the way through. 


When I was ejected 
That day from the womb 
And saw light of day 
In a delivery room, 


“It’s a boy,” was the cry 
When they saw what I had, 
And my father was proud 
Of his newly bom lad. 


I was convinced and I 
Tried to conform, 
And make bulging muscles 
Come forth on my arm. 


I did all the “male” things 
With others like me, 
But then something Strange 
Was just meant to be. 


A dress caught my eye when 
I was home one day, 
And the urge to wear it 
Would not go away. 


Well, some of the girl-stuff 
Is present in me, 
And I like pretty dresses 
As does any she. 
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And so I will wear them 

Each chance that I get, 

With makeup and heels; 
Also, wig and beret. 


I look in my mirror; 
I’m pleased with the sight 
Of a fully dressed lady 
With everything “right”. 


I know of no function 
That gives me such bliss, 
And I’ll go on seeing 
This strange little Miss. 


I enjoy her company. 
She likes to come round. 
So I'll keep her coming 

‘Till I’m underground. 


Megan is a 77 year old sister from Baton Rouge, La. 
She writes to express her joy in having found out what it 
means to be who she was meant to be.... ED 
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Unsolved Issues 
by Pat 
(Reprinted from the NWGA newsletter) 

I realize that crossdressing is a compulsion that is 
very difficult for some women to understand and accept. 
I have to admit that I do not quite understand it either, but 
I do love my husband very much, so I try hard. 

I think that the hardest part of living with a 
crossdresser is the various mood changes. One minute he 
is gentle, then at the drop of a hat he is very irritable and 
so hard to understand. I have found that the irritability is 
a very good sign that it is time for him to put on a dress 
and act like a lady. That usually acts as a tranquilizer, for 
a little while anyway. I have found that some men need 
to dress more than others. It’s in their systems, I guess. 

I think that the next hardest thing I have tried to 
understand is why crossdressers don’t act all the time like 
the ladies that they feel they are inside? I have seen 
grown men almost come to blows over the littlest 
disagreements when they were not dressed, things they 
probably would not have said a word about when they 
were dressed, because it would not be “ladylike”. Why 
can’t they always be “ladylike”? Unfortunately, there 
are many unsolved issues that we all are still trying to 
understand and learn more about. 

Are there limits of acceptance for a spouse or 
mate to be comfortable with in a situation where one is 
still basically in the closet and the feel of silky feminine 
clothing is only a sexual stimulant for the crossdresser 
husband or mate? Should we allow them to act out their 
fantasies using us a medium? How far should a woman 
80 in participating in lingerie sex, and should she speak 
up and say “no” if she does not want to participate? So 
far, no one knows the right answer, or even if there is a 
tight answer. Do we want our mates to present “macho” 
images all the time, or do we want them to be 
themselves...be it “very masculine” or showing that 
Softer and tenderer side of their personalities...? These 
questions should lead to communication between partners. 

What are the different stages of dressing, and 
how far does the crossdresser go after the mate finally 
approves of this different lifestyle? That would probably 
depend upon the individual relationship of the couple, 
without any of the dressing involved. Do you have a 
harmonious relationship all of the time and try to talk 
everything out? Is there a strong bond of love? Every 
Person is different, and some just like to wear lingerie to 
bed, just as some eventually have the urge to experiment 
with dressing in public to express the total feminine side 
Of their personas, Many do visualize themselves as true 


females, but most only fantasize. On rare occasions there 
is experimentation with female hormones, but usually, if 
they are truly happy in their male family lives, such 
experimentation is generally dropped after a very short 
time. 

How far does one go to experiment with dressing? 
Some hide in the closet all their lives...some dress only 
when no one else is home...others leave little articles of 
clothing lying around for their mate to discover and start 
asking questions, as a way to break the ice and tell all 
about their compulsion. 

Others live their female lives out of a suitcase and 
Tent a motel room when they get the urge that can no 
longer be calmed on its own. Most are afraid that they are 
alone in the world; unique, different, and scared as to 
“what everyone will think”, until they do some checking 
around and find that there are clubs to turn to for guidance 
and assurance that they are not alone and crazy. 

Does one go shopping for (or with) her mate for 
female clothing? At first we are repulsed at the idea of 
our mate ever wearing lingerie or any other kind of 
female clothing, but I have found that as time passed, we 
found ourselves looking at the items in the store windows 
and wondering what they would look like on our mates. 
Some even get brave and buy little things at 
first...pantyhose, bras or panties. Eventually some get 
bold enough to pick out a skirt, blouse, or dress. Then 
there are some of us ladies who quite often go shopping 
with our mates because we like to have a say about the 
styles they pick out to wear. After a while, they develop 
a sense of style and taste all their own are able to come 
home with a very tasteful wardrobe. There are quite a 
few places where men can go shopping for their own 
clothing and the salesclerks will help. But there are still 
a few people who are very self-conscious and need their 
mate’s approval of everything they buy. 

What type of person is a crossdresser? I do not 
think it is limited to any one type. There are crossdressers 
in all walks of life. It is not limited to the “blue collar’ 
class of people. There are doctors, ministers, judges...just 
about any type of person you could name. It is a 
compulsion that cannot be controlled. Some people try, 
but sooner or later it will surface to dominate one’s life. 
Maybe someday we’ll have all the answers, but for now, 
all we can do is a lot of research and guesswork. 

I will say this: Being a crossdresser may be very 
different to a lot of people, but it sure is better than being 
a wife beater, a thief, a murderer, or an alcoholic. I, for 
one, am very grateful that my husband is only a 
crossdresser....and not something worse! 
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Regional Coordinators for Chapter 
Development 


Region 1- New England States (Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, Rhode Island, Connecticut, 
Massachusetts, New York, and New Jersey) 


Coordinator: Lynda Frank, P.O. Box 9192, Morristown, NI_07960 


Region 2 - Middle Atlantic and Ohio Valley (Ohio, West Virginia, Maryland, Delaware, Kentucky, 
Pennsylvania, Michigan and Washington, D.C.) 


Coordinator: Jennifer Higgins, P.O. 954, Elyria, OH_ 44036 


Region 3- The Southeast (Virginia, North and South Carolina, Georgia, Florida and Tennessee) 
Coordinator: Julie Alexander, P.O. Box 4426, Cary, NC 27519 


Region 4- The Mid-South (Alabama, Mississippi, Louisiana, Texas, Arkansas and Oklahoma) 
Coordinator: Samantha Wells, P.O. Box 1021, Arlington, TX 76004-1021 


Region 5- The Mid-West (Illinois, Indiana, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, Missouri and the 
Dakotas) 


Co-Coordinators: Naomi Owen, P.O. Box 342, Chicago, IL 60690 
Deanna Johns, P.O. Box 40, Wood Dale, IL_60191-0040 


Region 6- Mid-Continental (Colorado, New Mexico, Wyoming, Montana, Kansas and Nebraska) 
Coordinator: Patricia K., P.O. Box 621681, Littleton, CO 80162 


Region 7- Pacific Northwest (Idaho, Washington, Oregon, Alaska, Alberta and British Columbia) 
Coordinator: 


Region 8- Southwest (California, Arizona, Utah, Nevada, and Hawaii) 
Coordinator: i i 


Region 9- International 


Coordinator: Eve Burchert, P.O. Box 1412, Barrington, IL. 60010 
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Would You Like To Join Us? 


Request for Information Joining the Society for the Second Self 
I have read some information on Tri-Ess and I Our admission procedure works on the Honor 
would like to be considered for membership in the System, If youlare satisfied with what youlhave read and 


believe that you qualify for membership, you should fill out the 


rganization. F 
orga Pledge which follows. Send the Pledge along with the 
; hone appropriate dues and your Profile for the Directory (send a 
I understand that this organization is for suitable photograph if you like) to: 
heterosexual crossdressers and I will respect its by- The Society for the Second Self 
rer P.O. Box 194 


Tulare, CA 93275 
You will shortly be notified of your acceptance and will receive your 


Please submit the following confidential code number along with copies of the latest Femme Mirror and 
information to the address listed below: Directory. 


Membership Pledge and Agreement 


Male I understand the purpose of the Society for the Second Self 
Name to be the assistance of its members in developing, understanding, 

accepting, and attaining confidence in the expression of the feminine 
Femme side of their personalities. I pledge to assist, when possible, in the 
Name dissemination of information about crossdressing to the public in 


order to increase general awareness of this subject. I further agree: 

Name to be used in 

mailings To assist in passing on knowledge and understanding of 
crossdressing to others in the crossgender community and to the 

Mailing public. 


address To assist other members of the Society in handling their 


crossdressing related problems, to provide support, and to devote 
City State Zip energy to helping solve such problems when requested. 

= a aaa aee To take part in programs, when possible, and to actively 
Confidential phone contribute my talents toward making Tri-Ess a successful 
number organization - psychologically, socially, educationally, and 
Sa) ne ae spiritually. 


Best time to To recognize that information about Society members, including 

call real names, addresses, and telephone numbers, is theirs to give 
voluntarily. If such information is given to me, I will keep it most 

Ask confidential. 

for. To inform National Headquarters of behavior and activities 


—_. Ts _ which are against the best interests of the Society. I understand that 

If Long Distance, may we call my membership may be revoked if I am found guilty of conduct 
collect? unbecoming to a member of the Society. 

To acknowledge that confidential information provided in 

Other informat order to gain membership in the Society will not be revealed to any 

value punter may be.o! other than the officers of the Society, and only when needed for 

Society business. an 
In secking membership I acknowledge that I believe in the 


See TEE cee i 
oa omo . . eos 

full expression of my personality, both masculine and feminine. 
Reem 5 tee ee 


Understanding and agreeing to the above, Tam: 


Complete and mail to: Nee 2) eee Femme 
ame, 
The Soci 
P.O. aoc onthe, Second eek Name and address to be used for mailing purposes 
Tulare, CA 93275 el 
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Tri-Ess Chapters and Forming Chapters 


(Unless otherwise indicated, you should write the Contact Person 

of a Forming Chapter c/o Tri-Ess. Please enclose your letter in a 

stamped envelope with the name and code number of the Contact 
in pencil. Place this envelope in a stamped outer envelope 
addressed to: Tri-Ess, P.O. Box 194, Tulare, CA 93275) 


Region 1 (New England) 


New York City Metro Area 
CHI DELTA MU 

P.O. Box 477, Co-Op Sta. 
Bronx, NY 10475 

Contact: Charlene NY-1756-C 


New York/Long Island Area 
LAMBDA IOTA 

P.O. Box 121 

Ozone Park, NY 11416 
Contact: Joann NY-1816-M 


Niagara Falls Area 

NU PHI CHI 

P.O. Box 473, Bridge Sta. 
Niagara Falls, NY 14305 
Contact: Joan NY-2354-C 


Trenton, NJ Metro Area 
SIGMA NU RHO 

P.O. Box 9255 

Trenton, NJ 08650 

Contact: Dorothy NJ-1286-G 


Connecticut Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Susan CT-2377-M 


Region 2 (Ohio Valley and 
Middle Atlantic) 


Northern Ohio, West PA Area 
ALPHA OMEGA 

P.O. Box 954 

Elyria, OH 44036 

Contact: Jennifer OH-2539-H 


Detroit, MI Metro Area 

THETA OMEGA GAMMA 

P.O. Box 194 (temporary address) 
Tulare, CA 93275 

Contact: Domino Marie MI-1256-B 


Washington, D.C. Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Cathi DC-2075-M 


and/ or: Gloria Ann MD-1474-W 


Lexington, KY Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Cheryl KY-2843-K 


Baltimore, MD Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Diane MD-2633-P 


Toledo, OH Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Ronda OH-2499-M 


Gouldsboro, PA Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Sue PA-2164-C 


Charleston, WV Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Alona WV-1730-M 


Region 3 (Southeast) 


Charlotte, NC Metro Area 
KAPPA BETA 

P.O. Box 12101 

Charlotte, NC 28220 
Contact: Julie NC-2241-A 


St. Petersburg, FL Metro Area 


TAU SIGMA BETA 

P.O. Box 7311 

St. Petersburg, FL 33734 
Contact: Michelle FL-2978-K 


Winter Park, FL Metro Area 
CENTRAL FLORIDA SISTERS 
P.O. Box 3261 

Winter Park, FL 32790 

Contact: Denise 


Pensacola, FL Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Joan FL-2520-B 
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Atlanta, GA Metro Area 
SIGMA EPSILON 

8084 N. Davis Hwy. E3 
Pensacola, FL 32514 

Contact: Joan Ann FL-2520-B 


Jacksonville, FL Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 

Contact: Stephanie FL-2447-R 
and/ or: Stephanie FL-2581-M 


Tampa, FL Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Michelle FL-2978-K 


Winston-Salem, NC Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Carol NC-2617-B 


Florence, SC Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Julie NC-2241-C 


Memphis, TN Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Thomasina TN-2198-H 


Knoxville, TN Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Lori TN-2402-M 


Richmond, VA Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Christina VA-2250-S 


Region 4 (Mid-South) 


Jackson, MS Metro Area 
BETA CHI 

P.O. Box 31253 

Jackson, MS 39206 

Contact: Lee Frances MS-2125-H 


Dallas/ Ft. Worth, TX Metro Area 
DELTA OMEGA 

P.O. Box 1021 

Arlington, TX 76004 

Contact: Tina TX-2247-S 


Houston, TX Metro Area 
TAU CHI 

P.O. Box 1105 

Alief, TX 77411-1105 

Contact: Jane Ellen TX-1757-T 


New Orleans, LA Metro Area 
TRI DELTA CHI 

P.O. Box 870213 

New Orleans, LA 70187 
Contact: Lee LA-2460-D 


Huntsville, AL Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Malisa AL-2970-B 


Amarillo, TX Metre Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Sally TX-2251-F 


Region 5 (4id-West) 


Chicago, fi Metre Area 
CHI 

P.O. Box 40 

Wood Dale, IL 60191 
Contact: Deanna IL-1155-B 


Cedar Rapids, IA Metro Area 
Iowa Artistry 

P.O. Box 75 

Cedar Rapids, IA 52406 
Contact: Beverly IA-1615-B 


Elkhart, IN Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Esther IN-2792-H 


Springfield, MO Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Diana MO-1823-M 


Minneapolis, MN Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Salli MN-1560-B 


Region 6 (Mid- 
Continental) 


Denver, CO Metro Area 
DELTA 


P.O. Box 621681 
Littleton, CO 80162 
Contact: Aleta CO-2356-T 
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New Mexico, So. Colorado, W. Texas 
PHI (FIESTA) 

DeVargas Center, Suite G-451 

Santa Fe, NM 87501-1498 

Contact: Shirley NM-2287-V+ 


Topeka, KS Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Vicky KS-1742-K 


Wichita, KS Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Julie KS-2294-K 


Omaha, NE Metro Area 
RHO CHI RHO 

P.O. Box 24060 

Omaha, NE 68124-0060 
Contact: June NE-2070-H 


Region 7 (Northwest) 


Calgary, Alberta Metro Area 

PHI SIGMA 

P.O. Box 2546 

Medicine Hat, AB T1A 8G8 Canada 
Contact: Sarah FCAB-2465-G 


Moscow, ID Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Laurie ID-1704-W 


Eugene, OR Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Debra Kim OR-1731-K 


Seattle, WA Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 

Contact: Stephanie WA-3015-R 
and/ or: Michelle WA-2630-H 


Vancouver, BC Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Dana FCBC-1929-H 


Region 8 (Southwest) 
Los Angeles, CA Metro Area 
ALPHA 
P.O. Box 291 
Monrovia, CA 91017 
Contact: Sharon 


Tulare, CA Metro Area 
TRI CHI 

P.O. Box 194 

Tulare, CA 93275 
Contact: Carol CA-1012-B 
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“Inland Empire”, CA Area 
IOTA EPSILON 

P.O. Box 3480 

Fontana, CA 92334 


Sacramento, CA Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Kay CA-1542-M 


San Jose, CA Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Rose Ann CA-1074-C 


Sonoma County, CA Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Janette CA-2880-C 


Phoenix, AZ Metro Area 
ALPHA ZETA 

P.O. Box 24459 

Tempe, AZ 85285 
Contact: Terri AZ-1992-F 
and/ or: Diane AZ-1567-B 


Tucson, AZ Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Brenda AZ-2856-D 


Salt Lake City, UT Metro Area 
ALPHA RHO PROVESTA 

P.O. Box 26711 

Salt Lake City, UT 84126 
Contact: Kimberly NV-2781-K 


Carson City, NV Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Radene NV-2653-R 


Region 9 (International) 


Ottawa, ON Metro Area 

NU OMICRON PHI 

P.O. Box 7421 

Vanier, ON KIK 8E4 Canada 
Contact: Judy FCON-2315-K 


Toronto, ON Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Pat FCON-2755-M 


Montreal/ Quebec City Metro Area 
FORMING CHAPTER 
Contact: Yvette FCPQ-2168-D 
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T.V. TRAUMA 


My makeup’s a horror, my hair is a mess, 
Oh where did I put my pale yellow dress? 
I’ll never be ready - I still have to shower 
And sisters are coming - they’re here in an hour! 


Oh good! There’s my high heels and panty-hose too 
And the necklace I thought that I’d lost in the Zoo. 

I’ve showered and perfumed; I look most divine. 

One more squirt on the boobs - What a shame they’re not mine! 


Now, the pink bra, the white one or even the black...? 
Oh look at that dress -it’s the shape of a sack. 
Or why not a mini? - my legs are quite slim 

And you know they’re the envy of dear sister Kim. 


Well, the time’s running out and my dress is so tight 
Would they think I was “‘fast” if I wore it tonight? 
Well what if they do? One more fluff of my hair, 

A touch more of lipstick and ... What have we there? 


It’s the earring I lost on the way from the ball. 

If I put it on quick....but what’s that in the hall? 

It’s the door bell that’s ringing - they’re already here! 
(There’s no need to panic at all, Susan dear.) 


I trip down the stairs and fling open the door 
To the liquor man saying, “A bottle or more?...” 


Well, the liquor’s all paid for but I’m in a fuss, 
I’ve lacquered my hair but it still seems a muss. 

But I rush round and struggle and straighten my skirt. 
It seems rather short. Will they think I’m a flirt? 


Well, my high heels are on and they look rather fine. 
I think Kim’s are quite a lot higher than mine.) 

But she thinks she’s Monroe, or Blondie, or Fonda, 

And she’s been quite a pain since she got that white Honda. 
And she’s putting on weight - but what do I hear? 

It’s the doorbell again! 


OH, IT’S YOU - KIM, MY DEAR! 


(-Susan Collins (BEL -1-F) 


